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LIFE’S SONQ@. 
——— memes 
BY ALION 4. MCALILLY. 
—— 


Life is a never-endl song, 
And in its measu ow 

It deepens from triumphant joy 
To gaddest wails of woe. 


Each heart some sorrow must endure, 
Some sin must overcome, 

And grope, as doth the tiny germ, 
Through darkness to the san. 


brightest eye grows dim with age, 
T The sweetest Rovere must fade, 


Earth’s fairest prospects pass away 
Our hopes in dust be laid. , 


The li mer meses as they will, 
The rt ye pray, 

We cannot change ‘s mighty plan, 
Which gives each life its day. 


Death stretches forth his icy band, 
And shrouds our hearts with woe, 

But still the song of life goes on, 
And still we come and go. 


TRIED FOR LIFE: 
A Golden Dawn. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “LORD LYNNE'S 
CHOICE,’” ‘‘ WEAKER THAN A 
WOMAN,’’ ETO. 

CHAPTER XI.—[ConrTINvED. ] 

() =: evening, just before dinner, she 





went into the drawing room. She had 

generally been first there, and Alan 

had been accustomed to join her; he 
did so, he said jestingly, to see if the flowers 
in her hair were all right. This evening. 
oa entering suddenly, she saw Lady Fraser 
leaning back in her chair, diamonds shining 
in her dusky hair, and a pome ate bios- 
som on her white breast, and Alan bending 
over her, talking earnestly to her. She 
could not discern that it was merely a scene 
which Lady Fraser had put upon the sta 
as it were, for her benefit. She had called 
Alan to her side, and was questioning him 
about Elmsthorpe Grange, when Hyacinth 
aw him talking so earnestly. 

She hesitated for half a moment, while 
her fair young face grew Lady Fraser 
looked up with a gleam of triumph in her 
tyes. Hyacinth said gently : 

I beg B pardon: I a 

She no time to finish her sentence; 
two or three others entered, and she walked 
\ the other end of the room, where no one 
could see one pain = we a 

gh some tty, y nonsense 

Lady Fraser had her chair placed next to 

Alan Juring dinner, and the little anecdotes 

the told him were so bright and clever that 

ed her almost to oy em his atten- 

It was after that that a 

aaa the fatal mistake of speaking to Hya- 

th about the widow, and so bringing the 

Jealousy which had until now lain dormant, 
into terrible, active, flery life. 


ress of Dene Hall, ‘I want to speak to you. 
a child, you are losing your beautiful 
dey | You look like a white hyacinth, in- 
Pe. ou must not be jealous of Lady 


TH blue eyes raised to her face had some- 
oP in them of intense pain 
am not guatens, Lady Rosedene,"’ she 


doc one thinks much of what Lady Fraser 
thing ays: ifany one else did the same 
ge would be shocked. She isa 
sv .ace man without tying io mase his 
like her than the cat trying to maze 


4 
i 
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Her ladyship was rather discomposed 
the straightforward question. ad 

‘I think, my dear she is trying to do so; 
but I do not think she will succeed. Alan 
yen) you too much to think of any one 


‘He did love me—he does love me !"’ said 
the girl: but her voice had the ring of de 
spair in it. 

“I should laugh at it,”’ continued Lady 
Rosedene—*‘ not take it seriously. Lady 
Fraser always devotes herself to the nicest 
man in the house, no matter who he may 
be. Alan is the nicest man here." 

“But he is mine !'’ ssid Hyacinth. 

“Certainly, I know he is, and alwavs will 
be. He cares nothing about Lady Fraser; 
but he cannot be rude toher. Take my ad. 
vice, Hyacinth, and do not be jealous.’ 

‘J will not,” said the poor child; ‘I am 
not.’’ 

‘You have no cause,”’ declared Lady 
Rosedene; ‘‘if I saw that you had, I should 
be the first to interfere—you know that.’’ 

But even Lady Rosedene's faith was 
somewhat shaken that evening, when she 
saw Alan and Lady Fraser singing together. 

“Gertrude is cruel,”’ she said ‘‘She 
cares nothing for the Squire. bas | should 
she make that poor child unhappy? I shall 
speak sharply to her, if this on.”’ 

Lady Rosedene had no fear of Alan's 
loyalty; she bad no doubt of his truth and 
constancy to Hyacinth; but she could not 
bear to see the sweet face lose its brightness 
and the tender eyes their light. 

Little scenes that were nothing to the out. 
siders, yet which were full of tragedy to 
those interested, parsed continually. One 
lovely morning in the middle of May the 
guests were out on the terrace, the widow, 
as usual, in 9 on . La laugh. 
ip up. ap an th were near 
net, aad’ obo was pretending to read the 
character of each person present by the 
flower that he or she admired. She made 
some wonderful ‘‘hits’’—above all when 
Captain Clifton said that his favorite flower 
was the poppy. The character of a brave 
and secon soldier which she drew from 
that was clever in the extreme. Alan list- 
ened with wonder. Presently she turned 
to him : 

‘‘What is your favorite flower, Mr. Bran- 
ston ?’’ she asked 

He laughed as he replied— 

“My allegiance is divided between two, 
and they are very different ”’ 

‘ What are they?’’ she asked. 

“The white hyacinth and the blue corn- 
flower,’’ he replied. 

She laughed the low silvery laugh which 
was like a chime of bells. 

“The fact that you are divided between 
two shows that you prefer neither. Your 
favorite flower shall bea spray of apple- 
blossom; from that I will sketch your char. 
acter,’’ and she proceeded in a few pictur. 
eeque words to give such a description of 
Alan, with such happy ‘‘bits,”’ that every 
one was amused—except Hyacinth. She 
tried to reason with herself, to believe that 
there was nothing in it; but the hot fire of 
jealousy was burning her heart away. She 
withdrew silently from the laughing group, 
and Alan was so deeply en by Lady 
Fraser's brilliant wit that did not miss 


her. 
He found Hyacinth an hour afterwards in 


the garden. 

“My darling,” he said, “why did you 
leave me? I never saw you goaway. 
He sat down by her, and drew the fair 
troubled face near to his own. 
“Alan,” she asked, ‘‘do you really love 


mer What a question to put, og we are to 
rried so soon !"” he replied. 
Bat do you really ay me better than 
Ise ?’’ she pursu 
any gue let amd tines better, love 
you with all my beart and soul. I have no 
thought. no wish, no desire, no hope, that 
does not begin and end in you, Hyacinth 
‘“Then,”’ cried the girl. tay ang you tor. 


ture me? Ob. Alan, if you love me, why 
do vou torture me?”’ 
He looked at her in amszement. 


of your dear head! How do I torture yout”’ 
“You do not understand,”’ she said with 

a bitter cry; and, rising, she left him, lest 
ag see the tears she could not re- 
no. 


CHAPTER XII. 


LAN soon forgot Hyacinth’s words. He 
was of a singularly bright and happy 
temperament. He @ Certain vague 
idea that all women had highly strung 


nerves, and were never to bs rly under. 
stood. Whea Hyacinth said anything that 
was not quite comprehensible to him, he 
attributed the want of clearness to the fact 
that she belon to the sex supposed to be 
swayed with feelings without reason. 

e wondered a little sadly and a little 
gravely at the word ‘‘torture.’’ What could 
the child mean, when every hair of her head 
was dear to him, and he worshipped the 
ground on which she stood? 

It was one of Lady Fraser's fancies 
never to recognise the engagement between 
the two lovers. She never alluded to it. 
She never made even the faintest comment 
upon it. She gave no sign of having ever 
heard about it. She took no notice when 
others mentioned it. If any allusion were 
made to the coming marriage, she affected 
to misunderstand it. 

More than once Hyacinth found herself 
wondering whether she knew of the en- 
g*gement or not. Surely she did not; 
though they called her a flirt, she must have 
some notion of honor, and no honorable 
woman would ever seek the admiration of 
another woman's flance When Lady Rose 
dene wished to speak to Alan, or took him 
in any on 4 from Hyacinth, she always 
made some laughing apology. When Lady 
Fraser asked him to sing with her, or to 
take her round the grounds, or to read to 
her, as she often did, she never aflected tc 
think that Hyacinth was in the least con- 
cerned. 

And, as she found that Alan fel) easily 
into the net spread for him, she became 
more and more encroaching. She totally 
ignored Hyacinth, and openly claimed Mr. 
Branston. If some of the guests proposed 
going out for a drive, she alwsys asked him 
to drive her; if any were walking, and he 
was with them, she chose him as her com. 
panion; if the evening was fine, she invited 
him to stroll round the grounds with her. 

Alan was slightly impatient at first. Some- 
times he excused himself, and went away 
with Hyacinth. Sometimes he was irreso- 
late, and a witty jest from the beautiful 
siren brought him to her side—a constant 
fire of witticisms kept him there. She was 
kind to Hyacinth in a cold forma) fashion, 
but never mentioned Alan to her. 

The others looked on—Ledy Rosedene 
with vexation and impatience, the rest with 
amusement. 

One day Hyscinth, passing the library 
windows, which opened — the terrace, 
saw Lady Fraser seated inthe deep bay 
window; a dark head was bending over her; 
and just as Hyacinth went by she saw Alan 
take the white jeweled hand and kiss it. 

It was not much, perhaps, to kiss the 
hand of a beautiful woman; and she could 
not tell that Lady Fraser had tempted bim— 
drawn him into doing it—by showing him 
one of her rings and leaving her warm soft 
hand in his. 

It was no wish of Alan’s—he had no de 

sire to kiss >! hand save Hyscinth's; but, 
when she left it ia his own, with a plain in. 
vitation in her eyes, he was but a mortal 
man, and he ki it. There was not much 
in the action; but it shot with deadliest pain 
through the yirl’s loving heart; it smote her 
with bitterness like death; her face paled; 
her lips trembled; she locked like one whose 
heart had suddenly been transfixed with « 
sharp sword. 

She went on her way—she was taking a 
message to the head gardener about some 
flowers that Lady Rosedene wanted—but 
over the brightness of the May day a cloud 
had fallen; a funeral pall lay over the _ 
of the laburnum and the purple of the lilacs; 
a dark mist hid the ding roses and the 
lily leaves; the birds suddenly to 








Garp, Reeanite pain that made her heart 
She went on quickly. She wanted to be 
alone to think over what she had seen. She 
ve the message to the gerdener, who 
ked at her in amazement—her face was 
white and her lips trembled. Then she 
went from the park into the woods, where 
she could be alone and eb out her pain. 
she had known that Alan was searching 
everywhere for her, with hot impatience in 
her beart against the widow, she would have 
gone to him. 
What bewildering pain it was! She flu 
herself down, hiding her white face 
burning tears in the long soft 
memory of the kiss was a burning pain; it 
tortured her. How was she to bear it? Was 
his love so light that a few glances from dark 
eyes and a few smiles from rosy lips could 
take his heart from her? 
The white hands were clenched; the pret- 
ty lips trembled with deep drawn lonate 
sobs How could she bear it? She loved 
bim so well. Why should this dark-eyed 
woman come between them? Why should 
she woo him with her soft voice? 
‘He is mine!” she ssid, raisicg her tear- 
fu! face tothe sky. ‘‘Why should she try 
to take bim from me? He is mine !’’ 
The fever ot jealousy that burned the lov- 
ing soul grew cool in the rain of bitter tears; 
a pain remained. How it 
Presently she returned to the house. It 
so happened, as ill.fortune would have it, 
that A had overtaken Lady Fraser on 
the lawn, and Hyacinth saw them enter the 
house together. Asa matter of course, she 
thought that they had spent the morning 
together, while she had nm weeping her 
heart outin the wood The sight of them 
one the house together made her grow 
aint. 
The bel] was ringing tor luncheon. She 
had only just time to remove all traces of 
tears fromm her face, and hasten to the din- 
ing room The widow and Alan were side 
by side; but a chair had been left for Hya 
oth next to her lover. She took it; bat it 
was a mere farce for her to pretend to eat. 
Alan was kind to her—he attended to all 
her wants; but he was laughing the whole 
time at some absurd anecdote that Lady 
Fraser was telling him. Hyacinth could 
not eat, but she bad no wish to draw atten- 
tion to herself. She contrived to keep up 
appearances, and joined in the discussion 
about a ball that Lady Rosedene had re- 
solved upon giving But her voice seemed 
to her as though it came froma long way 
oft It was forced and unnatural. 
More than once she found Lady Rose. 
dene’s eyes fixed anxiously on her; and 
then she tried to rally; but it was in vain. 
The sting of her pain was too bitter. How 
was she to bear it? 
On that same day Alan asked her to go 
down to the lake side with him, and she did 
so. They sat down upon the green bank 
that sloped ge tly down to the clear lake. 
‘‘Hyacinth,”’ cried the young Squire, sud- 
denly, ‘‘let me look at your face? Why, my 
darling, what isthe matter? Your eyes are 
quite dim. Whatis wrong? You do not 
look happy And yet you must be happy. 
You cannot be otherwise.’’ 
‘Tam not happy. Oh, Alan,"’ cried the 
girl, ‘do you not see that my heart is bleed- 
ng—not pained, not aching, but bleeding? 
Cap you not see it—you who love meso 
well?” — 
He looked at her in utter wonder. 
“No,”’ he said ‘‘What is it, my dar- 
ling? Have I displeased you?’ 
*No,’’ she answered ; and he saw that 
there was mortal pain on her face, “Ds 
please is not the word. You torture me! 
Ob, Alan, give up Lady Fraser!’ 
He repeated the words in wonder. 
“Give up Lady Fraser! Why, my dar- 
ling, what have I to do with her? She is 
nothing to me.”’ 

* Bhe talks to you; you sing with her; 
ov kiss her hand. [sawit. Oa, Alan, it 

killiog me! You must give her up.”’ 

‘ [have nothing to give up,’’ he replied.’’ 
‘T hope you are not jeslous, Hyacinth? I 
do not like jealous women.”’ 
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have changed their notes. What was the 


‘Bhe causes me nothing but pain,”’ said 
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girl. earnestly. “Bat I see it is not 
your faalt aly ge 
“Yes, 1 think she likes to talk to me,” 
be answered, little dreaming of the bitver 
anguish his words would cause ber. ‘‘You 
clever woman, and | understand 


“Give her up, Alan, for my ske—be. 
unhappy to see you 


“My darling,”” said the young lover, 
are in the world, we 

Because a Jady 
beautiful, and to 
show, as lady Fraser does. a decided pre 
ference for my society, I cannot be rude to 
must go laugh for laugh, jest for 


! 


I 
Give ber up, Alan. Tell ber you are 
pg to marry me, and have not time to 
re for ber.’ 

“‘My darling, I cannot; every one would 
laugh. They would say that I was under 
petticoat governme: t.”’ 

. “But it is for my happiness,’’ said the gir! 
‘Sometimes, when she looks into your eyes 
and smiles, it seems to me as though my 
heart were burning. For my sake, Alan 


“I bave never wronged you even in 
thought Hyescinth,”’ he interrupted. ‘I 
would do anything on earth to please you; 
but my darling, I cannot make myself a 
subject —— I promise to keep out 
of the fair widow's way; do not ask me to 
make myrelf the mark for everybody's wit 
Let ue talk about something more pleassnt.”’ 

And be forgot the subject, while she suf 
fered vnutterable pain. But that evening, 
when Lady Fraser asked him to sing, the 
young &quire excused bimeelf; he was going 
to play chess with Miss Vane. 

he widow gave a glance at the fair face 
of the girl whose heart she was wounding 
for her own amusement. 

“You have been talking to your lover 
about me, ma belie"’ she said to hereell ; 
‘but you shall pay dearly for every word.”’ 


CHAPTER XIII. 


ADY FRASER began to be interested. 
She liked the young Squire better than 
she had liked any one yet, and there 
wasa certain piquant pleasure in watch 

ing the pained face of the young girl. For 
once the biter was bitten. She had begun 
by playing at love, and she ended by learn 
ing to love the man who was so solemnly 
promised to another woman 

After she bad found that out, she delight 
ed in torturing her young rival; to see the 
fair young face blanch, the white lips trem 
ble, and a sudden quiver of pain pass over 
it, wasa pleasure to her. Yet she was so 
clever and so cunning that she contrived to 
accomplish all this without attracting at- 
tention or drawing down upon herself the 
displeasure of others. 

One afiernoon, by some strange chance, 
she found herself alone with Hyacinth. It 
was a golden opportunity, one not to be lost 
Lady Fraser walked aimlessly up and down 
the room; then, as though an idea had sud 
denly occurred to her, she said, half to her 
self, half to Hyacinth— 

«I wonder where Mr. Branston is? I wish 
he would sing with me for halfan hour "’ 

Looking up at her, Hyacinth saw a flish 
of fire and miechiel in the dark lustrous eyes. 
She +p ke without thinking. 

* Lady Fraser.’’ she said, ‘‘do vou know 
that [am going to marry Mr. Branston? 
We are to be married in July.”’ 

She trembled as she spoke; it seemed to 
her as though with these few words she must 
crush ber rival; but. to her surprise, Lady 
Fraser laughed a low gentile laugh with s 
touch of ecorn in it. 

‘Indeed!’ she said. ‘But July is not 
here yet; and there is ‘many a slip twixt 
the cup and the lip’”’ 

“There will be no slip for me,’’ rejoined 
Hyacinth hotly. 

**I hope not,’ laughed Lady Fraser; ‘‘but 
it is wise not to make too sure of anything 
in this world nose who trust, for in 
stance, in a man’s love trust in shifting 
sands. Iam going to sing; if Lady Rose 
dene wants me te)! her | am in the music. 
room with Mr. Branston °’ 

A few minutes afterwards, Hyacinth 
heard a stream of music filling the house 
Bhe did not wait to discover whether her 
lover's weice was blending with the magnifi 
cent contralto. She went to her room and 
buried her face in the pillows to shut out the 


sound. 

*-Bhe is stealing his heart from me!"’ sob- 
bed the girl. 

From that hour the very madness of jeal 
ousy seemed to take possession of her; ber 
pain became intolerable; she lost all the 
aweet childish grace and softness that had 
heen her charm. She was always an. 
gry, ® ous, or silert. The light had 

trom her life; and Alan, vexed and im 
patient at the change in her, was often dis 
pleased, simp!v because he did not under 
stand. Lady Fraser did her best to make 
matters worse. She said many things in the 

oung girl's presence which she would not 
ve to say to_others. 

Ooe evening Hyscinth was with Lady 
Rosedene; they were walking slowly smong 


by herside. The very sight seemed to turn 
the girl s blood cold. 

‘Look, Lady Rosedene!”’ she cried. 
‘There is Alan—he is with Lady Fraser 
again. Sne will take him from me, I am 
sure; see how she smiles at him, how she 
looks at him.”’ 

Lady Rosedene looked in alarm at the 
girl—her face had suddenly grown livid, her 
eyes were dim with ; 

“My dear Hyacinth,” she said, “do not 
look like that.” 

With a convulsive graep the girl clung to 
her «rm. 

* Lady Rosedene,”’ she cried, ‘‘she will 
take my Jover from me—I am sure she will. 
She fs luring him away.” 

‘Bbe ought to be ashamed of herself,”’ 
esid Lady Rosedene, honestly indignant. 
“] wish she had never come to Dene Hall.”’ 
The madness of passion secmed to have 
taken possession of Hyacinth. A crimson 
color flushed her face, an angry light shone 
in her eves «!] her gentleness and sweetness 
vanished. Under the influence of her terri- 
hle jealousy. she was like one transformed. 
Lady Rosedene never forgot that awful 
change; it was the first time she had ever 
been brought face to face with the dreadful 
reality of human passion 

‘She will take him from me,” said the 
girl in low despairing tones; ‘‘and he is all 
I havein the world. I wish she was dead!’ 
she cried. ‘‘Why should she seek to take 
him from me?”’ 

“Mv dear Hyacinth, you must not say 
such things,’’ remonstrated Lady Rosedene. 
“You do not mean them.”’ 

“I do mean them,”’ cried the unbappy 
girl. ‘If she takes my lover from me I will 
kill her!"’ 

Then the wild passionate words died in a 
burst of tears. Lady R wedene tried her 
best to sonthe her, but to Hyacinth it seemed 
as though her soul had been seared. 
Perbar* Alan was not altogether free from 
blame. He might as he expressed it, have 
kept out of Lady Fraser's way; but ber evi 
dent admiration flattered him More than 
once, when he found Hyacinth with a tragic 
face. and eyes dim with tears, he muttered 
words that were by no means complimentary 
to the charming widow; but also more than 
once, when he found Hyacinth ead and si- 
lent, or ready to taunt him about Lady Fra 
ser, he showed his independence by going 
straight back to Lady Fraser s side. 

So things went from bad to worse, and 
there seemed little hepe of any improve. 
ment. Lady Rsedere resolved to speak to 
the heautilul cc quette, who was risking the 
happiness of tw lives merely to gratify ber 
own vanity. She resolved to do or say 
something which should shorten Lady Fra 
ser '® visit. 

‘T have never felt jealous in all my life,’’ 
eaid Lady Rosedene to herself; ‘but, if 
jealousy can change any one as that beauti 
ful, happy, loving child is changing, it must 
be hard to bear.’’ 

It was hard to bear. Hyacinth tried to 
trample it down, but it rose again with a 
thoveand tongues of flame, and seemed to 
enfold ber It poisoned every breath of the 
sweet summer air; it poisoned the food 
she ate; it killed all sweet sleep; it de- 
etroyed all rest. It was like a corroding 
pois n, eating her very heartaway. There 
was no brightness, no beauty left in her life 

She was always weighing evidence about 
Alan. She said to herself a hundred times 
over that if he really found that he liked 
Lady Fraser best she would give him up, 
and then tried to imagine what her life 
would be without him, and found that it 
held nothing for her but despair and death 

More than once Lady Fraser stung her 
into the madness ot pain. and she had cried 
aloud that she wished her rival dead. With 
many additions the words were psesed from 
one to another, and the guests said such pas- 
sion was dangerous. 

The nigtt of the bal] came, and great had 
been the preparations. A ball at Rosedene 
was one of the most pleasurable events in 
the county, and this was above all others 
eagerly looked for. Hyacinth, by her lov- 
er s desire, wore a dress of rich white silk, 
superbly trimmed with blue cornflowers: a 
wreath of blue corn flowers lay on the golden 
hair. and she wore a knot of the flowers at 
her breast. An exquisite toilet it was, one 
jnat suited to ber fair spring like loveliness, 
She was so pleased with her iover's admira- 
tion that something of ber former glad young 
happiness came back to her. 

Alan was waiting for her in the hall, and 
9 the sweet wistful face that was raised 
to bis. 

“How beautiful you look, my darling!” 
he said. ‘Now we will have a night so 
happy that it shall be like a summer dream 
tous. Letme see your dear face bright and 
happy as it is now.’ 

They went into the ball room together, 
Lady Rosedene watching anxiously. She 
had seen something in the widow's dark 
eyes that boded mischief. When Lady Fra 
ser entered the ball room—which she did an 
hour later than most of the others—all eves 
were turned wonderingly towards her. The 
beauty of every other woman paled before 
the fre of hers. Art, elegance, and luxury 
bad exhausted themselves in her marvelous 
costume. She wore a dress of the palest 





the budding roses, and suddenly aw 
Ledy Fraser crossing the lawn with Alan 


pon brocade, 80 pale as to be almost white; 
t was elaborately and beautifully trimmed 


a 


was much honored. He leughed again 
when Lady Eraser raised her face to his. 
“‘¥ou will dance with the apple blossoms, 
if you do not with me,” she raid; and the 
heart of the girl who loved him stood still 
with jealous rage, with hot bitter pain. 
Once during the evening the two rivals 
Lady Fraser said to Hya- 


‘How well Mr. Branston dances! I am 
long'ng for a waltz witb him.”’ 

“He does not waltz,’ sad Hyacinth 
coldly. 

“You will sce,”’ the widow laughed. 
‘You have forgotten all I told you about 
lover's vows. He will waltz with me, Iam 
sure’’’ 

Later on he did eo; and Lady Rosedene, 
who was talking to Hyacinth, was startled 
by the spasm of pain that crossed the fair 
young face 

When the gir) saw that, although the 
waltz was over, Alan remained talking to 
ow Fraser, her jealousy became unbeara- 
ble. 

“Good night, Lady Rosedene,’’ she said. 
‘‘T cannot bear it. I shall go home to morrow. 
and then T shall suffer no Jonger. I—TI shall 
kill her if she takes my Jover from met” 

The lgst glimp’e that Lady Rosedene and 
several visitors had of her that evening was 
when she left the ball room with « pretty 
blue and white shawl thrown round her 
shoulders. No one knew that sbe flung the 
shaw] away as she passed through the hall 
to go to her room 


CHAPTER XIV. 


FTERWARDS every detail of that 
night was remembered—frem Hya.- 
cinth's passionate cry, ‘‘I shall kill ber 
if she takes my lover from me,”’ to the 

insignificant occurrence that, while the ball 
wee at ite height, a stranger had called and 
asked if Lady Fraser was staying at the Hall. 
Ilearing that she was there, he bad said that 
he would ca]] on the morrow. Long alter- 
wards, one of the footmen, who was not 
quite sober at the time, remembered that 
this stranger had spoken of the size of the 
Hall and of the situation of the visitors’ 
rooms. 

A'‘an was the first to miss Hyacinth from 
the ball.room. He went at once to y 
Rosedene. who told him frankly the cause 
of ber absence. 

“Tt she is really crogs,’’ he said, ‘‘it is of 
no ure mv sending any message to her.”’ 

Lady Rosedene looked gravely at bim. 

“I think you are to blame.”’ she said. ‘Tf 
I were in your place, I should not spend so 
much time with Lady Fraser.’’ 

He laughed carelessly. 

“I shall not be much troubled,”’ he re- 
plied, ‘‘when Lady Fraser's visitends. She 
amuses me 8)most against my own will; but 
I love my darling.”’ 

“Then why vex hert’’ asked Lady Rose- 
dene quickly. 

‘Ido not—that is, she ought not to be 
vexed. She knows I love her, and she 
ought to trust me ”’ said Alan. ‘I shall be 
glad when Lady Fraser is gone; I have had 
: presentment of evil ever sinceshe has been 

ere. 

The last they saw of Lady Fraser that 
evening was when she stood in all the bril- 
liant glow of her beauty talking to Alan. 
The light from the great chandelier fell on 
her beautiful face and imperial figure—on 
ber diamonds, her rich dress, and the lovely 
apple blossoms. She was talking to him, 
and saying to herself that she liked him far 
better than any one she had seen, and that, 
if it could be managed, she would be the 
lady of Elmethorpe, instead of the child who 
showed her jealous pain in her face. 

Her dark eyes flashed and her red lips 
smiled as she bade as night. She 
said good night also to Lady Rosedene; but 
the mistress of Dene was not very cordial 
to her; she could not” forget the pain on 
Hyacinth's face or the despairin her voice. 

Gertrude,’’ os = somewhat sharply 
“do you remember the old ‘ ; 
you would be done by?’’”’ — oe 
a. Fraser laughed a careless musical 

“I remember many quaint old sa 
but I never apply them to myself ’’ - bop 
tye | one as she hastened away, some of 

apple blossoms that been 

her — fell to the proche y a 

“They are all rather cross © 
Lady Fraser to herself as eget JA 
own room. ‘I do not care. I like him, 
and 1 shall win him for myself if I can.” 


It was long after midnight, and the whole 





was wrapped in slumber. There 




























He looked 
up. and in the moonlight their eves met. 

‘*You know me?” be said bricfiy. 

A low cry of wonder and dismay came 
from her lips. 

‘Ja it you, Andrea?’’ she asked. 

‘Yes; I want to speak to vou; you must 
come to me. Do you hear? I mske no 
praver; I say only you must come to me.”’ 

‘IT cannot,” she answered. with a low 
moen. ‘I cannot get out of the house.”’ 

‘You must—I repeat that you must. | 
have looked half England over to find you, 
od now I will see you—now—here—to. 

g heed 

*‘T cannot, Andrea. Be reasonable; come 
to morrow. I dare not,”’ she moaned. 

“I eay come. You need not fear; only 
cowards fear. You think [ shall burt you; 
on my honor I wi!l not. You know my 
power over you—do not hesitate. If you 
come now and speak with me, you rball re. 
turn to your recom unhort; T must 
have speech with yor. Tama derperste 
man. If you refuse. J shall wake vp the 
house and declare befrte al] that which you 
know ard] know Q:ick—your choice?” 

“T will come.’’ she said. 

She did not wait even to gather together 
the lone dusky hair that lay over ber shoul. 
ders. She opened the door of ber room. 
which was near the grand staircase, and 
looked out cautiovsly. There wes no sovnd, 
nothing but darkness and silence. She 
knew of a side door which opened with but 
little trouble into the grounds. If she could 
only use that, she could get out in silence 
apd no one bear ber. 

Cautiously she made her way down stairs. 
Tn the hal! Jay a blue and white shaw!. She 
lifted it and threw it over her head, then 
noiselessly unfastened the door and went 
out 

The cool sweet night air greeted ber. 
Passing round the western end of the bouse, 
she met the stranger facetoface. He seized 
her with almost savage force. 

“| knew you wonld come,” be said. Tem 
a desperate man. You lured me on to Jove 
you. You laughed at me when I seke? you 
to marry me. I have searched half EBog- 
land to find vou; and now I shall never 
leave you until you promise to he my wife 
You may look at me. You think me med. 
I may be. I have beer mad, they say, since 
you played with me. ButIam sane now, 
and you must Jisten to me.”’ 

She foresaw that she had a hard battle to 
fight. and that she must do the best she 
conld. 

What took nlace hetween them ne one 
ever knew. What was the secret of bis 
power over her no one ever understood. 
She walked with bim for more than en hour, 
and then she raised a white tired face to hie 

“You will now let me go. Andres” she 
said And he watched her as she re 
the house. 

The beauty and exultation had all left her 
now. She undressed hurriedly, and fluog 
hereelt, tired in body and mind, upon the 


She drew the blue and-white shaw! from 
her head, and folded her hands in it 
the dark eyes cloeed, and the besutffol wo 
man slept. Soon dreams gave her beck ber 
happiness, and she smiled while ber 
lay warm and still, folded in the 
wn What that night saw only Heaven keet 
at night saw on , 
but one thing was quite certain—day neve? 
dawned for her. 


It was late the 
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Th 
shawl. bat the dead clasped it with 
the clasp of death. 
To onc and all the same swful thought 
came. Toe young girl who ha. threatened 


[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
Genius in a Cellar. 


BY A O, 











ARKLY breaking the reach of valley- 

sae tapead ak te ‘ 

b , ry with 

moonlight, stood an old fashioned 
honse of stove, looking proud and lone 
gots in spite of the many broad windows so 
foely illuminated by the moon. From 
within but one light was shining, and that 
faintly, seeming veiled by window-draper. 
ies or otherwise shaded down. 

A little westward from the house. and 
drawn up on one side of the river stood a 
bandeome cach, to which two epirited and 
impatient horses were attached and guard 
ed by footman and coschmac. who seemed 
to reflect in their persons and equipments 
sorthing of the consequence of the master 

“Hark!” one said, suddenly, ‘I heard « 


‘8 did I.’’ replied the other, ‘‘and yon 
der under that low elm I see something 
white—ghoets or thieves are aboni—shall 
we alarm the bouse?’’ 

At this moment two gentlemen emerged 
from the main entrance of the house—there 
was a fluttering of white draperies for a 
moment, a few soft words, and the door 
chsed. and the two gentlemen arm in arm. 
and apparently io confi te atial ta'k advanced 
toward the carriage. Thev were soon arrest 
ed. however. and the suspicions of the wait- 
ing men communicated. 

Toe elder of the two gentlemen thrust 
his hand through bis white bair. and swore 
& round osth that it was as much as any 
man's life was worth to trespass upen his 
— at that time of night wi'hout liberty 

e then started and denbled bis fist in a 
threatening manner as the moon broke 
through the clouds, for seated on the turf 
before him was his daughter, and close be 
side her the lover whom he had forbidden 
her tr love. 

“Wait,”’ whispered the young man, see 
ing the hostile intentions of his companion; 
dy hear the full extent of their attach- 

“No, Hartley,” said the girl in tremu 

tones; ‘‘no, we must not thus meet 
yin If my father (you know his pride 
artley) knew of this he would dervy me 
shelter—perhaps even disown me. I know 
ne & wren , and that you are all that is 
ind and virtuous, but I am his child, and 
Mary you know is going to be married, and 
I must not leave him alone.” 

Isabel, dear, sweet Isabel, ‘spoke the 
young man, clasping her close to his bosom, 
‘do not shut out all hope—I will wait and 
work for years, till I shall be worthier of 
a onl say there is hope anywhere this 

~ grave.’’ 

- God knows my heart, I love you,”’ said 
, rad ini freeing herself from h‘s embrace; 

this be your comfort—I cannot give 
One last kiss, 

ne then,”’ and as the youn 
ne bent forward to receive it, « tener 
ae hr him y the earth. anu & voue 
presum me so much for your 

“O, my father! O, Hartley! you have 
are Hartley!"’ cried the girl, kneeling 

e the Eeeueete man, sat wiping the 
ot. {rom his forebead with her hair. 

a . called the stern voice of the 
ma ‘tise this moment and leave the 

Be te his merited fate; rise, I say.”’ 

ut the girl, for the first time in Sos life 
er prreke her father's voice, lifted the 
ae her stunned and bleeding lover upon 

nee, and calling him all tender names 


wo vere hems fut A oe rad een 
re gay 

has gone out from the closed door, and the 
same coach which stond in the moon)icht 


And again, prasing slowly and slemon!y, 
® long. dark train bave gone { rth from the 
house. bearing foremost of all the master. 
in stately repose H* died beqveathing his 
immense fortune to Mary, who hed married 
wortbily. as he said, and without having 
once spoken the name of Isabel. whose only 
fault was that she Joved a moor artist 

Tt is night agaion—the wild, windy night 
of mid winter—and it is with the great oom. 
mercial] metropolis of our country that we 
bave now todo Theeame wild middle of 
the night has darkened the great city—'n 
bute and hovels and damp cellars and windy 
garrets weary. worn cut laborers and dirty 
children and lean. drunken mothers have 
shivered themselves asleep in unwholeseome 
straw. piled together for the eake of warmth 
and anarling spitefully even in sleep. 

We will tingle one from the number and 
go in. It is literally a cellar—the one 
emall window, quite helow greund—the 
wooden rtairs. dirty and unlighted, the rat 
eaten door, paintless and uninviting A 
chair or two, a small table, a bed and an 
easel complete the turniture. Before the 
burning sticks sits a young man clothed in 
threadbare habiliments. If he were out in 
the same sweet mmnlight you would scarce 
ly recogn'ze the Hirtley of three years ago 
A low moaning disturhe his revery——wftly 
be approsches the hed and bends dows with 
all a lover's tenderness. Can that thin white 
cheek which he kisses be that of Teahel? 
She turns and opens her eyes, all the old 
lowr—'ight is there. but they are so sunken 

‘My dear wife.’’ speaks the voung man 
‘you seem a little hetter—a little cordial 
would revive vou. Great God if you were 
culv well I conld do anvthing ’’ 

He wipes his eyes with his hand, and 
turns bis f.ce away. for he seen that, like a 
hungry child. she bas put her flagers in her 
mouth Toere is no disguising i'—-she is 
dying of want, as her baby did a month 
ag. 
For a moment the husband stood irreso 
lute and the next, as one who is gathering 
up his energies tor some desperate stroke, 
he locked ais hands together ard smiled 
euch a emile as seemed to defy all opposi- 
tion. The next moment he was in the 
street. Suddenly from the door of what 
seems to bim almost a pelece, a man com- 
fortably enveloped in cloak and furs emer- 
ges. forces the door round softly. and apring- 
ing into the vehicle which awaits bim drives 
away—he seems a physician. Hartley who 
from s shadow has been observing him, 
ascends the stepe—temp'‘atinn meets tempts- 
tion—the door is unlatched, and opening it 
he ascend« at once the broad stairs The 
soft carpet gives no echo to his tread though 
he walks boldly, and at the first landing. 
finding « door slightly ajar, be enters. It 
is a sick chamber, but how unlike the one 
he has left; surrounded with every appl 
ance that luxury could devise or wealth 
gratify, si's a fair young mother by the bed 
of her child, asleep, just now. On the sofa 
some one is lying, apparently asleep, too. 
The gentle watcber startled at the footfall. 
turns suddenly round. and seeing the thief, 
es she s—_ppses him to be. holds up one hand 
entreating silence, at the «ame time indicat 
ing her sleeping child. Oa tiptoe she ap 
proaches. and taking from her pocket 
purse, which seems well filled, places it in 
the man’s hand. indicating by gestures that 
she cares not what he takes so that he dis 
turbs ant the child whose disease is at & 
crisis which demands entire repose. 
Tne nobility of the woman's nature strikes 
his own for, till turned from his natural bent 
poverty he was noble, too, and with the 
A impulse rising superior to everything be 
threw down the purse and retired as silent 
as be came. a ‘ni 
The man wbo see sleeping on 
sofa arose and followed the robber. But 
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ing away—vwou are we'coms to earch. 

“My brother, my own brother!’ and the 
vce of the proud man trembled, ‘do not 
ask me to forgive you who cannot forgive 
myself I have been feasting while you 
heve starved—I be ve been Indged in splendor 
and vou here. Your rightful inheritance 
shall be restored but let us not talk of that 
now. IJeahel, I will sek your pardon when 
I have done somethiag to merit it ’’ 

T nel ecarcely say that something was 
done—that the portion of the yourger 
daughter was restored. The heartof Miry 
was pleroed to its depths by the death of her 
only child. after which the sisters became 
more to each other than they had ever been 
before, while Alartiey hecame one of the 
greatest artists cf the day 





Srreet Lire mm Paxtn —It is scarcely 
possihbie to imagioe without baviog wit 
neseed it, the scene which the commercial 
streets of Pekin exhibit every day. The 
bury, bustling crowd, the horses, mules 
carriages band berrows and sedan chairs 
all mized in inex'riesble confusion and 
amocg them the itinerant dea'era some with 
hamoners containing the stock in trate ens 
pended arnugd their recks, others standing 
hefore p»rtable s'oves, on which they cook 
the viands they vend. 

These and many others are to be seen in 
the street, not silently cff-ring their wren. 
but endeavoring to attract the attention of 
poesihle buyers by sbrill, ear piercing cries, 
and loudly vaunting the low price an! eu 
perior quality of thecommodities. Tne bar- 
ber with his little hell summons all who 
have not performed their toilets to he shaved 
in the open air. He motions his customers 
to alow seat, with one turn of the hand 
lathers his head, and dexterously performs 
with his triangular razor; he then psints his 
eyebrows, and adjusts his tail, brushes bis 
garment, and. receiving a small fee, sends 
him away satisfied. 

Often a crowd collects to listen to a story 
teller, or a singer. to watch the tricks of a 
corjaror, or to hear of the marvellous pro- 
perties possessed by certain drugsand medi- 
cines sold by a loquacious quack; but sud. 
denly there ina stir amongst the sseemblage, 
which burriedly disperses or draws to one 
side, leaving room for the passage of some 
grandee who, seated in bis chair and sur 
rounded by numerous attendants, ex pects all 
inferiors to make way at his presence. 
Guards of soldiers are stationed day and 
night in the principal thoroughfares, with 
strict orders to use their whips on all, with 
out distir ction, who are disurderly or betray 
the slightest inclination to quarrel; besi les 
this. every street is divided into sections of 
ten houses, which are each under the sur 
veillance of one of the inhabi'ants. deputed 
by the authorities to fill the office of tithing- 
man. 

In St. Petersburg more than 600 persons 
of the noble or privileged classes are under 
arrest to be deported to Siberia witbout trial. 
In one of the temporary G >vernor Genera! 
ships in the south of the empire (O leses) 
sixty privileged persons have been «'ready 
sent to Siberia without trial, and 200 per 
sons of this claes are under arrest to be 
jndged. So grea’ is the number of per*ons 
of thia category t~ be exiled, that a practi 
cal difficulty is saii to have arisen in con- 
nection with their deportation. A noble or 
privileged person, who has not been jadi 
cially sentenced, when sent to Siberia. by 
the orders of the Third Section. or Secret 
Police, must be escorted by two gendarmes, 
it being agairst the lawsto mansacie a privi- 
leged person who is uncondemned. It ap 
pears that there are not gendarmes enough 
thus to escort the number of pers~ns to 

deported, ard the Ministry of Ser-et Pol'ce 
has to get rid of this difficulty by 
sending the privileged rersons fe'tered |'ke 
ordinary quintnals Oa the other hand. 
the cflicials are oppored to any such course. 
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of ‘be smaller parta require every 
six months; the boiler iabes lest Ove years 
aod tbe cra: k axles six veare; ties, boilers 
and fire bor: 4 from six to seven years; the 
side frames, azies and otber paris, thirty 
years. An important advantage ie tbata 
broken part can be repaired and doe not 
condemn a whole locomotive to the junk 
shop. while, when a horse bresks a the 
whole animal is only worth the fiesh, fat 
and bones, which amount toa very emall 
sum in this country, where horee 0: ab does 
not find ite way to the butchers’ shambics. 
TiTLes QusNTITaTIVELY ConsiDEaeD — 
A Dune as is generally kouwn we nykd 
‘His Crace.’ The next nive steps, trom 
Marqvises to Barons, beth inciusive, are 
Lords;’ a Mirquis being ‘Mist lienor- 
ab'e’’ The five lowest steps sre sumuply 
‘Howorable’’ In the case of younger sons 
cf Dukes and Ma'qnises the title « Lord ' is 
pl+ced before the Christian name, which 
must he expressed either io full or at levet 
by one initial For ins'ance it ts quite in- 
enrrect to wilte or speak of Lord Grorge 
Hamilwc as ‘ Lord Ilsmilton.’’ Newsmpers 
often commit this error. ‘Lord G@ H.mil- 
ton”’ _ be written, or “Lord G orge’’ 
either written or ep ken; bat * Lord H .mil- 
tcn"’ could not mean @ peer of & peers 
eldest son 
A Feanut Romances —Even the peanut 
trade nas its romauc s, it seems § «6A whole- 
sale fruit dealer in Usriford Con.1., fouad 
in a b+@ of peanuis the other day one with 
a tag tied to it. which was fastenec together 
by athread. O11 the tag was written: 
‘Open the put and take out the slip of 
paper; give it to the prettiest girlian yvar 
place and request her to do as the note says. 
The wrivr is a man of means, aod ¢nn- 
nected with a large establishment in Nour. 
folk, Va."’ 
The note was then opened. and uronm a 
small si'p of paper, in fine writing, was the 
following : 
‘Whoever finds th's nut give it tra pretty 
girland mquest her to write oP O. Bx 
123 N oriole, Va.. for mutual beaeit. Am 
® youog business man.”’ 
Tun Zutvu Asseoat —The shaft of this 
instrument of warlare is about five feet long 
aod xbout as thick as macs little Hager. 
It is made of wood, not ualike mshogeay, 
brittle and elastic, the latter quality giving 
the spear a vibratory motion, on which its 
accuracy of fiight ay The head of 
the weapon is generally biade shaped. with 
a raised edge along the centre, Cuacave On 
one side and convex on the othrr being like 
the featherc of an arrow. The tong ol the 
head is made red hot and so burns its way 
into the woud, around which a band of wet 
rawhide is bound; that con'racting as it 
dries the besd ises firm as an iron ring. 
The Zulus fling these weapons with great 
accuracy, aod they carry oval rawbide 
shiels impervious to these darts to cover 
their entire bodies. Bsides three or four 
missile assegais a Zulu soldier carries & 
shorter and stronger stabbing sssegal. 
Tue Sacramentat Iino —Such a ring 
is sometimes calied a sacramental shilling, 
being often made out of a single shilling 
bought out “f the cflertory. A ring “wade 
ot money offered in the charch was tbonzht 
to cure epilepsy and fits. So late as .d54 
a case is ed in England of a womsa 
who got herself a sacramental ring in the 
following manner: She attended the sfter- 
noon service, accompanied by thirty young 
men, ber near neighbors. hen the ser- 
vice was over she sat in the rorch of the 
church and each of the thirty dropped a 
penny into her lap a+ the last, who 
gave her half acrown. Taking the twenty 
nine pennies and one of ber own, she pul 
them into the poor cox and with the haft 
crown in ber band walked three times rouod 
the communion table. She afterwards hed 
it made into a ring, by wearing which she 
seen believed that she would recover her 








the uer shivere’ most, and walked with 
s less manly tread; even hesitating, and 





Ojessa wheat is gaining favor in Iowa; it 
enormously. 
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There's the same oid fat stone at the bend of 









the broos. 
Where, tired with rambling, our luncheon we 


And the guaried old willow, so sober and 
Bears our names, by bis jack Knife cut deep tn 


BE 


O, the troat in the clear stream, the birds on 
the tree, 

Were jews happy aad careless than Maicolm 
and me 


W ben the tree made long shadows on valicy 
and bill. 
How often we've stole down the iane to the 


miis— 
W hile the Geepening twilight cast o'er us it 
i 


And the old mf) ier a story to tell 
so. Kisees for each, and « seat on his 


ape 
Me recounted old legends to Maico!m and me. 


im the calm Sabbath bours with young bearts 
intent, 
im the shedy oid church, o'er prayer-Dook we 


2 
While the goiden jocks shaded bis sweet, sol- 
emncyes, 
And his pare, thoaghtfu! brow wore s look of 
the skies ; 


U, 1 feared ai] the while, so boly was be, 
That the angel would come. between Maicolm 
and me! 


The by the brookside grew withered and 
Srown 


And the leaves from the willow dropped st- 
lently dcwn— 

Thes no jonger our walks down the still lane 
we took. 

Noreston the stone at the bend of the Drook ; 

There were sighing and tears neath oar bum 
bie roof tree 

For the angele bad parted dear Maicolm aad 
me! 


Years bave Ged since my darling went back to 
the skies. 

But sti!) | remember his bie. sciemn eyee— 

Hie pure torenead, shaded by sof, gokien 
nalr. 

and bis spirtt ansal!tecd by stn or despair 

U, Bever & memory so ba! lowed can be, 

As taat which unites brotber Malcolm and 
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CHAPTER XLV —( Contimcen } 


YOW look at this drawing'’—he pro | 
@neoed the crayor—' tt bears date June | 
| 27th. 1S— and is signed Leonora Jesu 
& \ tte Mana de Caldara and a witness. 
Margaret Arundel. Is the first your name’ 

“Yes—Leonors Jesuita Maria are my 
Christian names.’ 

“It ie written bere that you drew it. Is 
that ao?’’ 

“Yea I drew it at schoo! one half boii 
day. I did it before lever again saw the 
man I had seen on that 2ist of September 
ecocaning. 

‘Then you mean w say that when you 
drew this it was trom memory, eight years 
after the murder. and before you again saw 
the same face! | 


and the slightest shadow of a smile crossed 


plain enough. 
sketch of the room, to 


was so placed that the foot was towards the 


and broadly visibie.”’ 


judge muldly, ‘that the witness has very 
clearly explained that point.’’ 


| eaid Beresford; “how was it that it your 


| insv ficient to the task 


| DO mistake. 


| ence on the twelfth of 
“Exectly—before I again saw the man at | easy to pr [I did not 
def i t t | easy to prove that [ did act go to Forest 
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“And what then?’ 
“ knew no more, the wound wes nearly 


tata] 

‘That will do for the present.”" 

The judge leaned forward, and asked. 
“Are these jewels, and the stiletto, and 
pistols in court?” 

‘Yea. my lord,”’ answered Sir Henry, 
handingthem up. ‘““Mr leresford, do you 
cross examine’ 

“Yes, Sir Henry;"' and Beresford rose. 

“Lady Egerton, bow old were you at the 


all her luggage ™ 7 
‘““Fiad she no jewellry at all with her? 

Beresford asked. 

No. bat a couple of brooches 


will not give it at length. 
next called. 

“IT have only a few questions to ask you, 
Sir Angelo.” said the attorney general 
‘Do you recollect when your wife, then 


time of the murder?”’ only your ward. finally lef? school?” 


“7 was just six years old.” 

‘Very young to remember so very dis. 
tinctly,’’ - ty with --9~ 
: , Lad erton, you can re 
alain tow ie was that, being in a crib in 
the corner, you could see the window?” 

Leonora’s astute mind detected bus aim, 


her grave tace as she said, quietly, ‘‘Cer 
tainly I can ct and, if words are not 
can in a minute give yous 
the accuracy of 
whieh my husband can swear.”’ 
“Explain it, then, if you p’ease.”’ 


‘Yes; in the summer of 18—, nearly two 


. Do you remember the precise date you 


fetched ber?”’ 
“I did not fetch her myself, I was then 


in the ministry, and could not leave town 


My friend Mrs Rochester, kindly fetched 
home my ward when she fetched her own 


daughter ”’ 


‘‘And do you remember the exact date?’’ 
“Ido not. I think it was on the 29th of 


June: but Iam certain that she was at home 
on the 20d of Jaly, because that night I 
took ber down to the House to hear a debate. 


“lt is very simple. Lady Egerton’s bed| I got her « Speaker's order, the date of 


window, and my little crib was in the cor 
ner to the left of the bed, looking from the 
window, so that by ra: myself ever a 


which is July 2 


‘You are sure of that?”’ 
‘ i ” 
Bm Sir Angelo, when did you first 


little the whole of the window was plainly | see this crayon?’ 


“I think, Mr. Seresford,’”’ interposed the 


Berestord bowed and turned agsin to 


Leonora. 

‘You stated, I think, that the man you 
say you saw looked back. and that you saw 
his face—now, how could you see him at 
night?’ 

“I suppose,"’ said Leonora. with quiet 


“Tt must have been on the Ist of July.” 

“Why on that day?" 

* Because I distinctly recollect that my 
ward showed it to me the dsy before the 
ove I took ber to the House of Commons.”’ 

‘‘And when did your ward leave you to 
go *o Forest Moor?” 

‘Early on the 17th of August.”’ 

‘Then you saw the crayon drawing be- 
fore she went to Forest Moor?” 

“Most certainly,”’ was the decided 


irony, ‘that Mr. Beresford has heard of | answer 


such a thing asa light in a bedchamber at 
night, especially where children come in 
question. There was a lamp in the room.”’ 

Beresford bit his lip. but went on. 

’ Were you awoke suddenly?” 

‘ Certainly.”’ 

‘Then you awoke, of course in great 
agitation and alarm, perbaps not thoroughly 
awakened at firsi?”’ 

‘On the contrary, I was broad awake at 
once, and saw the man glaring in, though 
he did not see me The whole circum. 
stances were calculated to eagrave that face 
indelibly on my mind, and that crayon is 
the hest proof that they did so "’ 

‘Now we come t that very crayon,” 


memory was so very clear you did not draw 
a likeness before? 

Simoly thecanse, till the period at which 
I did doit my Knowledge ot drawing was 
{t is more d:ficult 
to draws likeness from memory than with 
go Original before you ”’ 

Especially when such a very long time 
has passed since the original was seen,’ 
said the coure*l, with another sneer; ‘‘it is 
dated June 27 Now has not June been 
written instead of August, quite by acci 
Jeni? of course nothing more than a mis. | 
take 

No,’ replied Leonora, coolly, ‘I made 
June is meant, sod in June it | 
Moreover, Mr. Rothesay can 
my bands in Plor 
August, and it is 





was ‘Taw. 
swear ©) baviog seen it I 
} 
} 
' 


Porest Moor.’ Moor till the seventeenth 
Before you again saw the man at Forest | The judge here interposed in the same 
Moor,’ said the attorney general, for the | gen‘le, courteous manner 


first time repeating the words of the wit 
ness, and with an emphasis on each word 


‘Lady Egerton, think well before you’ 
answerme. Are you sure that you have | 


“Did the lady whose name is here signed | nowhere seen the face you have drawn ex. 


see you draw it!’ 

“Yes; and it was Margaret Arundel who 
told me that it was ber guardian s nephew 
Arthur Vivian, apd then | arranged with 
her wo spend the bolidays with ber at 
Forest Moor, she engaging that his wife, 
Eveline (who has since died) should ask 
me; then [ went.” 


“When did you go to Porest Moor” | 


asked the attorney general, after a pause, 
d which the crayon was handed up to 

the bench aad the jury 
“T went down on the 17th of August,”’ 
; “my husband's solicitor 
, Can prove that for he took 

Vivian's brougham. 
“What did you do there, at Forest 
Moore?’ 


Mr. 
me down w the station, and put me into | 


“I tried to find the stolen jewels, which I 
was convinced Arthur Virnan had in his 


possession, because they were too marked | 


to be safely parted with I searched every 
in one 


where vain, til] night, after I had 
been there six weeks, I found them con- 
cealed af the top of a column of the clois 


| Cept in the September of I1*— or between 
that date and the Auzus: of ?$—* 
Nowhere, my lord I saw bis face that 
| September night. and I never saw it again 
till I went to Forest Moor On this point I 
am positive 
| Beresford began tw lose al! hope of con 
fusing the clear headed witness he had got 
bold of, bat he made anther attemor to 
throw doubt on her evidence by baring the 
| deception she bad practised —~ 
Lady Egerton. did you g w Porest 
| Moor under your own name? 
| Idid not I assumed that of Jesuits 
della Castro.” 

‘Then you went under false colors, and 
having regularly comeocted a scheme of 
| deception?” 

I did,"’ she replied emphatically. 
| “Im fact.’ added the counsel, ‘you, s 
| Spanish lady of birth, acted the part of a 
detective. 
| ‘Just so, if you like to call it so,” said 
, Leonora, with umperturbable coolness. 
‘That will do,"’ said Beresford, giving it 
Leonora, with 
smile at his baffied look, returned tw her 
place at any rate for 


| 
| 





| ard of Bond Street 


“7 will not trouble you any further ”’ 
“Do you cross examine, Mr. Beresford?”’ 


added Sir Henry, turning blandly to his 


opponent. 

‘No Sir Henry.”’ 

“Who do you cal] next, Mr. Attorney?”’ 
inquired the judge. 

‘The next witness I call, my lord, is Mr. 
Rothesay '' The artist rose, took the oath, 
and entered the witness bor. 

‘‘Your name."’ began Sir Henry Seton, 
‘ds Julian Rothesay.”’ 

‘‘No!’’ was the startling and unexpected 
reply. ‘Ihave for many years 
the name of Rotbesav, but my real name is 
Jutian D'Arcy. of Friar's Lea.”’ 

The counse! looked surprised, but bowed 
and went on. 

‘‘Do you recollect where you were on the 
2ist of Sentember, 18—*"’ 

“J was in Brightstone.”’ 

“Why were you there then—did yeu live 
there*”’ 

‘ No; I was there that day to settle some 
affairs for an old triend which required 
secresy. and were of a nature that made 
me wish not to use or act in my own name, 
and I assumed for the time the name of 
Doria. with a corresponding disguise ’’ 

“Had you any weapon upon you any time 
that cay or righ*?”’ 

“Yes, before I left London I bought a 
pistol of Pistoia manufacture, of Mr Ever- 
I had that upon me on 
the 21st of September.”’ 

‘Dod you buy only the one pistol or the 
pair? 4 

‘Only one; its fellow had been snid.”’ 

‘Can you remember waere you were 


| somewhere about midnight of that 21st of 


Sep‘ em ber? 

“Yes: I was passing down Water Street. 
[ had entered it through an alley openin 
by the Catholic chapel and as I emerged i 
s3W & man run round the corner. That 
was jast as S. Mary's clock began striking 
twelve. I crossed and as I did so [ saw on 
the pavement uaderthe window of the cor. 
ner house a pistol lying I picked it up, 
ard was surprised to find it hot and the ex 
act fellow tomy own At that moment a 
cry > murder was raised. and I was seized.’’ 

“Do you remember what followed? I don’t 
mean details "’ 

“I reenllect details as well, bat broadly I 
can state what followed. I was examined 
before & magistrate and commited tor trial, 
but I eseaped trom prison and fled abroad. 
I have been an exile for ten years.”’ 

‘ Dia you Know the deceased lady or her 

ily?" 

“Yes; my father, Colonel DA ™ 
-_ when pe Im the care of Sir Regi aa 
gertwoo a the time of gerton’ 
Geath I was her son's —al ’ 

“Mr. D'Arcy,” ssid the foreman of the 
jury, ‘‘why was it that you fled and lived 
san exile instead of taking vour trial?’’ 
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upor my name.” 

“Now, Mr. D'Arcy, 

“you see they are s pair. Can you tal 
or” bought from the one you picked 

“No, I cannot,” eaid. 

‘That will do.”’ 

The other witnesses called were Mr 
Everard, who swore to having sold one 
pistol to Julisn D'Arcy, and its fellow to, 
Eas yesrsad mosth ef te Seok es 

year ; 
a clockmaker named whe poem 
ha made the clock the Catholic 

6 Sees, AP repaired 
it y the same period. 
His examination closed the prosecution, and 
Mr. Berestord rose to reply, while Sir 
Henry leaned back in his seat and whispered 
to Sir Angelo, who was close to him 
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that years after she makes a speasin 
trait of him. a portrait so exact] 
from the resemblance alone he 
fied It is said that she might 
ined it from the idea preying on 


ith 
Hite 


she might have a face;bat it pases 
belief that she could have imagined the very 
face, and a face so si remarksbie. 


to murder Leonora Egerton is identifed— 
stilettos are not usual in E* 
have the opinion given long 
surgeon that Lady Egerton 
with a fine instrument, like « 

the opinion given now that such 
as that now would 
a wound as that inflicted on 
Egerton. and you have 
Mr. D'Arcy traced 
only shadow of an 
an alibi, and that rests on 
right | say if you were i 
that even, you carnot dou 
testimony of Lady Egerton, 
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that an old clock, by s second-rate mabe, 
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e foreman ‘-Guilty!”’ 

ss dead, an Ei chaece for a moment, 
then—‘‘Prisoner at the bar, have you any- 
thing to say wae ennagnen 6 Cae 1 
ot ronounced upon you 
edt 1 have. it ia useless,” sald, Vivian, 
recklesely. ‘No, ve nothing to say.”’ 

The judge calmly assumed the black cap 
and sentence of death, concluding in 
the usual manner, ‘May God have mercy 
op your soul.”’ 

Then Vivian turned towards him, with al! 
his devilish beauty in his dark face, and his 
fierce, dare-devil passions in his lurid black 


eyes. 
“God !"’ said the atheist; ‘there is no 


God! I answered my as Couthon 
answered his, ‘After d is nothingness.’ ”’ 
CHAPTER XLVI. 


LONE now, indeed—elone with his 
dark atheism and his gloomy remorse, 
that through all his evil life 
gled vaguely with the devil in him— 

alone with his heavy cuilt and the weight 
of the fearful defiance he had hurled against 
heaven ! 

There he sat, bending forwards. his head 
resting on his hands; his hair—that rich 
hair, whose beauty had been so fatal to him- 
self—falling over his brow, and his lurid 
black eyes raised to the barred window with 
an expression of flerce, reckless defiance, 
and yet of remorse, that was at 
once horrible and touching. He did not 
fear death. because he could not realise that 
he must die, and so believing that the grave 
was death, dreading the remorse that he 
could not crush, he took into his heart 
the doctrine of the Stoics—‘‘That nature 
has placed the end of life as the summit of 
her gitts.’”’ 

He did not fear death, but he dared not 
face eternity—he dared not acknowledge or 
believe in a God he had defied in every 
word, thought and deed of his lost life. 

But, with all that he feard the night 
worst of all; it closed in round him dark 
and gloomy and heavy. He had a vague 
dread of lying down, of sleeping, of the 
silence; he very darkness was filled with 


An army of phantoms, vast and wan. 


He could not shut them out; if he closed his 
eyes or leoked round, it was the same; 
there, shadowy and dreamy, astrange ming 
ling of the vision in the portrait and the 
origina], was the Spanish face of Leonora, 
the watchful, sleepless eyes fixed on him 
sleepless and steadfast, as they had used to 
look at him in that time he remembered as 
4 dark nightmare. He heard again Jesvita's 
dying cry, and saw her beautiful form 
bathed in her own life’s blood; worse than 
all he saw his own shadogry likeness in the 
darkness, with all its devilish beauty and 
evil look; saw his own murderer’s face 
gaming on him asit had looked back into 
the room that night ten years ago, and the 
atheist covered his face in shuddering agony 
and horror, striving to bury memory and 
thought in that sleep which when it came 
was not oolivion. His dreams were haunted 
by 8 regretful pale form that was his mother, 
and yet Eveline, and yet through all had 
the tender eyes and gentle loving face of 
the fair Italian wife he had abandoned— 
abandoned tbough she was the only woman 
for whom he had ever had any real feeling 
like love, as distinct from the mere passing 
Passion of the moment. 

But with morping the gloomy shades 
which, to the assassin, had filled the night, 
qenahed, and once more the man was the 

Csperate atheist, flercely refusing even to 
me the chaplain, saying ‘that he had lived 

thout s priest, and would die without a 
=" . 

Ut presently his jailor again appeared. 
wae Visiting time, he said, and there was 
& lady waiting to see him. 
we idea instantly crossed Arthur’s mind, 
ye he demanded rapidly, ‘‘Is she tall, very 

Tk. and foreign looking ?”’ 
wae the man answered; ‘‘she wasn't 
oe dark, but she was foreign. Would 

nee wed rand the ponteuee with <= 

now who they were—his wife 
and father. “No,”’ he said, turning bis 

B away, ‘‘T will not see them, not one !"’ 
follow she was not to be repulsed; she had 
glided and as the jailor came out, she 
Aste him; the door clanged to, and 

urs wife was at his feet, her infant in 

ur, my husband, have mercy, have 

wifey» Bave pity; is not Geneve your 
ec! . Pleaded the soft gentle voice. 

But he turned his face aside 


touch me; my d would wither it; my 
very lonk would blast it as with a living 
curse. Take it away.” 

“I will not,’’ she said. ‘Oh, Arthur, it 
is your own son, own child, and the 


ee look of the father cannot harm 
‘She was kneeling at his feet, and Arthur 
Bertram turned, his slight hand on her 


shoulder and gazed into the tiny face lying 
on her bosom, into the large, soft dark eyes 
that met his own so bry ngee = A 

Who shall say what tide lings and 
memories ot his own innocent childhood 
rushed back into his soul? If the boy had 
winced or shivered beneath his gaze—if it 
had even turned its eyes to its mother, or 
moaned—he would have turned away hard 
ened, reckless, utterly lost; but the infant 
stretched out its tiny arms towards him and 
smiled in his face, that smile of perfect in. 
nocence and trust which was surely then 
God's silent whisper in that prison chamber. 

“Genevra! Genevra! It aes your face, 
but my mother’s smile !’’ and suddenly and 
passionately Arthur clasped the little child 
to his breast, and the strong man, his reck- 
less desperation subdued, his hard, fierce 
spirit broken down, bowed his head on that 
little child, and wept such tears as he had 
not wept since his childhoood; full of bitter 
remorse and anguish and regret, as they 
were, they had yet in them the tear of re 
pentance which opened the Gate of Heaven. 
‘‘Oh, Genevra! wife whom I love, 
and have wronged, pardon me! and m 
father whose gray hairs I have dishonored, 
so that I dare not face him—entreat his for 
giveness for his doomed son.’’ 

- y son, I am here!"’ said a voice. and 
though neither had heard him enter, Hugh 
Bertram stood before them. 

Arthur recoiled as if struck,almost throw. 
ing the child into its mother’s arms. and for 
a minute he stood so,and never perhaps had 
he looked so beautiful as he did at that mv. 
ment, facing the father he had dishonored; 
so fora moment of dead silence, and then 
Arthur suddenly fell at his tather’s feet, 
murmuring unconsciously the words his 
childhood had heard from his mother's lips: 
“Father, forgive me, for I am no longer 
worthy to be called thy sont’ 

The father laid his hand on the bowed 
head of his son. 

‘“‘My son. my 80n, not to me, but to Him 
who has said, ‘Thou shalt do no murder! 
tothe God whom you have offended and de- 
nied!’’ 

Arthur Bertram sprang to his feet as if a 
scorpion had stung him. 

‘"No,’’ he said, with a look of wild de 
spair; ‘‘it is too late. I have scoffed and 
disbelieved too long. I have lived an athe- 
ist, and my pang hope is in dying an atheist. 
Shall I believe in your God to my own dam- 
nation ?”’ 

“Oh, Arthur, my son, child of my dead 
wife, believe, tor Ca salvation! repent and 
turn to God, for ‘he that comes to Him he 
will in no wise cast out? A bruised reed 
shall he not break, and smoking flax shal! 
he not quench!’ ’’ ~ 

‘‘My crime is too great, my sin too heavy 
to be forgiven. I dare not believe in God,”’ 
answered Arthur, veiling his face; ‘‘it I did 
he would cast me out into outer darkness."’ 
‘His mercy endureth forever.’’ said the 
gentle priest. ‘‘ ‘Joy shall bein Heaven over 
one sinner that repenteth more than ninety 
and nine just persons which need no repent- 
ance.”’ 

Then the wife stole to his side, and gently 
laid the little babe on his breast, and the 
dark night of atheism fled before the holy 
light of God's «mile of mercy and great love. 
and Arthur Bertram bowed bis besutiful 
face and golden hair on his child. and from 
his very soul rose the appeal to Heaven: 
‘Oh. God! forgive me and have mercy on 
me a sinner!”’ 

A lost life no more—lost no more, but 


saved, 





CHAPTER XLVIL. 


HE Memoir of Arthur Vivian Bertram 
is a short and sad one. for it is a story 
of evil and wrong, which he addressed 
to his wife, and sent afterwards to An 
gelo Egerton. 
“You know my noble-hearted father, Ge- 
nevra. and know that no fault of his can 
have been the cause of my fall. 
“My mother died when I was a child. 
If she had lived I might have been another 
being, for only she could charm to silence 
the which I believe was born in my 


~yF py bem og and when } 
censure a reproach to mé; 
stained my beart with blood I dared not be 
lieve; and I clung to my atheism as 8 drown. 
ing man clings to a elender straw, which 
break when he tests its strength. 
“At eighteen I had left—fled from the col- 
lege, and foresworn my father, and, lest he 
should trace and seek to reclaim me, I even 
dropped his name and went by another 
name ie I ee ype 2 at) -¥ —. 
panion of prot gamblers, an 
worse—let that pass; they had robbers 
amongst them. ry oe was rob. 
bery. and that fatal September they arran 
to rob Lady Egerton; and, as I was may 
ante and utterly reckless, I was selected to 
it, 


“Oh. Genevra, that horrible night! What 
wonder that .that little Spanish child so re. 
membered my face? I did not mean to kill 
her; but she woke and saw me, and I stabbed 
her—she shrieked, and, in the wild despera- 
tion of the moment I shot her, seized that 
casket, dropped the pistol and fied. One of my 
accomplices had a swift horse on the beach, 
and a0 I reached home at twelve o'clock. 

“Those fatal jewels! they were too 
marked; I dared not sell them—dared not 
even Jet my companion ssee them, and ne xt 
day! fled abroad. and for more than two 
veara I never set foot in England. When I 
did, it was under the name of Arthur Viv- 
jan. my christian names 

‘Leonora de Caldara, Lady Egerton. will 
have told you all she knows of me and my 
first wife. Eveline: if not, ask her to do so 
if you wish te know. 

**T pass briefiv over the rest of my story. 
I met Stephen Stanfeld in a gambling house 
and T got him in my power; for I, well 
versed in it. soon found that he used loaded 
dice. T thought his eldest daughter was her 
mother’s heiress; and so she would have 
been, save that her grandfather had tied up 
his property when she married. 

“TI never cared for Eveline. and I soon 
left her. Poor Evie, her death lier heavy 
on me now! Heaven forgive me the wrong 
I did her. How I met you—how [ deceived 
vou. Genevra, yon know too well—spare 
me that recital. I left you because I dared 
not remain long anywhere, and I could not 
trust even you with the secret of my resi- 
dence Icame to London, for it is the saf- 
est hiding- place. 

‘‘Wonder. Genevra, what yon will, what 
made me, & hunted man, goto the National 
Gallery to see that portrait whose fame had 
reached me—but I sav it was no power of 
mine—it was a strong power that drew me 
there under the form of my own wish. I 
thought before my trial that it was mv evil 
fate. Ieee now that it was God's merciful 


hand. You know all now, Genevra.’’ 
- * 


Later there came a short hurried letter, 
written in Italian. 

‘My hushand, bow down before God, for 
his mercv is bevond comparison; you are 
saved! Angelo Egerton, the noble. generous 
Egerton, yielded to my prayer; hia wife in 
terceded for you, and then he said that Ju 
lian D'Arcy’s name was clear; it was al! he 
cared for, and for the sake of your father, of 
me, of our child, he will do all he can to 
save you. GENEVRA.”’ 





CHAPTER XLVIII. 
EARS have passed and rolled away on 
the score of time. Once more there 
are dissolving views passing before us 
like a vision. 

Bee, in the distance on the verge of a 

primeval forest in the Far West, the sun is 

setting behind the distant mountains and 
shedding its gorgeous light on the plains 

and on every forest leaf; it falls too on a 

groupthere. There are not many. A ven 

erable gray heated old man sits by the cot- 
tage door, with a fair bov, yet in childhood, 
at his knee, ani he looks ever and anon, 
with a gentle emile. on a dark eyed woman 

with a sweet face. who sits at the feet of a 

man yet young, and far more beantiful now 

than ever be was in past dave. There is 
softened sadness now in his eyes and smile, 
and the setting sunbeams shine on hi« bur 
nished hair, as he bends over his wife, and. 
then. turning, kneels at the old man’s feet, 
and bows his golden head, whispering the 
touching appeal): 

*‘Bless me, even me, O my father!”’ . 
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on ber youn soo 
comes up an pie- 
ture gallery, and stops before « large pic- 
ture, whispering: 

‘Mother, what does it mean ?’’ 

Tre fair young mother bends down, and 
answers: 

‘Years hence, my son, when you are 
older, your mother’s lips shall tell you the 
history of that portrait.’’ 


(THE END. } 

— ai 
A i THAT TOLD.—Siome years 
ago, in a Western town, a y la x 
a member of a large usm, on vobts 
The brethren said he must confess. He 
knew the members to be good 
they had their faults, such as 
bargains, screwing the la 
close wa ges, loaning money at illegal 
misrepresenting articles they, 
ke But they were good people, 
presse the lawyer to 
church meeting and own up his sin of taking 
® glass too much, for they were temperance 
people and abhorred intemperance. 
sinner finally went to the confestion, found 
a larve gathering of brethren and sisters, 
whose bowed heads rose and whose eyes 
glistened with pure delight as the lawyer 
began his confession. ‘‘I contess,’’ he said, 
‘that I never took ten per cent. for money.”’ 
On that confession down went a brother's 
head with a groan ‘‘I never turned a poor 
man from my door who needed food and 
she@r.'’ Down went another head. ‘‘I 
co that I never sold a skim milk cheese 
for a new one."” Whereupon & woman 
shrieked for mercy. ‘‘I confess that I have 
not been pharisaical and self righteous, and 
have not sought to injure or persecute those 
who have not happened to agree with me "’ 
when down dropped numerous heads. ‘‘ 
confess that I have never played the hypo 
crite, and I do not lie, and that I have not 
used religion as a cloak,’’ when dowa went 
other heads, and among them the heads of 
the very ones who were 80 anxious that he 
should confess. ‘‘But,"’ continued the sin- 
ner, ‘I have been drunk,and am very sorry 
forit.’’ Whereupon the meeting quietly 
dispersed. 
Symeatay —Every man rejoices twice 
when he has « partner of his joy; a friend 
shares my sorrow and makes it buta moiety, 
hut he swells my joy and makes it double. 
For so two channels divide the river, and 
lessen into rivulets, and make it fordable, 
and apt to be drunk up by the first revels 
of the Sirian star; but two torches do not 
divide, but increase the flame; and, though 
my tears are the sooner dried up whep they 
run on my friend's cheeks in the furrows of 
compassion, yet when my flame hath kin- 
dled his lamp we unite the glories and make 
them ra‘iant, like the golden candlesticks 
that burn before the throne of Heaven, be- 
cause they shine by numbers, by unions 
and confederates of light and joy. 

TT 
Mrs. Asa B. Hutchinson, of Bangor, Me., 
one of the famous family of singers, has 
invested liberally in Colorado mining pro- 
nerty. On their way to Leadville Mrs. 
Hutchinson purchased an undeveloped mine 
in Georgetown, and placed «a number of 
men sinking the shaft, timbering up, ete. 
She hassince received a dispatch from her 
agent, a prominent Georgetown citizen, who 
states that a bed of mineral many feet deep 
has been struck that in richness far sur- 
nasses anything ever before discovered in 
Colorado. 





RA 
A wooden pier, sixty feet long, is in pro 
grees of construction at Asbury Park at the 
foot of Grand avenue. A handsome pavilion 
is to be placed upon it, and similar 
are to be erected at the foot of each of the’ 








very blood. Even as it is, her memory has 





ont his arm to put her away. 


avenues that open upon the beach. 
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Op ere the threetie te out of the thorn, 

Or the Bart a biceh with a rosy break, 

Per she wates ea: lier now of 8 morn; 

Her new tran she wed to weke. 
troublous moaning the ses - weves 


Bhe leans to her @tetell a wrerv brew. 
APG ber cheeks ecom ready the O+x to Dern, 
Ava the whrrel tn rer herd torre heavier bow, 
ny pew ther it ered toturn 
ber strong bands be)ped ber the bread to 
esi B. 


Bre Nete to the echrol-bov's tsugh end shoo’, 
AP beret ss have the oid expectant gicram ; 

Al G oboe Are we the fine thread out and cot, 
Tl! 0 Crags her beck from her terder dream, 
And wide and bomeicss the wor)d doth seem. 


i 


Over the Geile t- the sands so brown. 
AP4 ever the cande to the reetiens tides 
Bre ier ke ard ber heart tiite op and “own, 
Up end dewn wit” the brat as It rides, 
AbG +he cries, ‘God steady tbe band that 
guides \" 


Bre we' chee tne lights from the sra-ci'ff' go, 
Beteged with a worder of var ce surprise, 
For the eun erem:s now to be al weys iow, 
And pe ver to rise as be oeed | rive — 
The gracious gicry of lend and * Ries. 


Bh shrints from the patter’d plarh of rain, 
For tt tepe net new as tt werd to do, 

Lite @ trarta! Spirit of Love at the pene. 
Ant the y thing ewerptog sere the biue 
Never so ligbty, chiiis ber through. 


80 opine she ever a douhi« ekein, 
Ané tbe thread of ber foger all eyes may 
oe. 
Bot the ot ber te epen tn her whiriing brain 
Apd out of the era fog over the rea, 
For still with tte treasure the beart will be. 


The Rose Pickers. 


BYA E FP. 


LARGE  siry rm in an ‘“‘otto of 
rose ' factory in Vence France. 
A throng of workers, drawn by the 
roee barvest from the neighboring vil 
leger, are con ioe in. 

At Jest al! are seated, and begin to separ- 
ate tbe petals from the stem apd calyx. 

Eech gir! bas a basket to herself to receive 
the crimeop leaves as they fall. 

Mcat of the girls are of the French type; 
dark, with a red glow burning »pon their 
brown cheeks )ustrious black eyes, and crisp 
curling bleck heir. 

Bot bere is a young creature fair as a lily, 
with eyes tbe tbede of the eky on a cloud 
Jess June day, and hair like the silken corn 
flows 
She is a stranger, and works busily and 
ae looking neither to the right nor 
le 

Madelun Peron is one of the three who 
bave a permanent position in the factory. 
Bhe ie from the neighbcring town of La 
Ti orette. 

For the fret time she not'ces the wouSer 
ful beauty of the innocent face bending 
above ber task. 

Bhe looks at the dark, sparkling face as 
though fascinated, with her red lips parted 
ap ber biue eyes shining like stars. 

Then she emi'es and nods in a friendly 
fashion, but Madelon does not return the 
courtesy. 

Her tace grows strangely troubled, for she 
bes seen ber lover. Louis Michaud. enter, 
and stand as though transfixed at the sight 
of Catherine. 

He is one of the master’s most trusted em. 
ployees, and has come now to psy off the 
workers for the previous week s earnings. 

All but Catharine rise and crowd around 
him 

Madelon stands leaning upon her tal! 
wicker besket, and watches him. 

Her face clears inve)untarily as she listens 
to him. now jesting witha smiling bruneite, 
now patting a rosy child upon the head as he 
dispenees the coin 

*'Who so vob'e and handsome as my own 
Louis!’ she thinks ‘‘Ab! if he should ever 
cease to loveme. Woe to the one who comes 
be' ween us!"’ 

Even - any Sane era her mind Louis 
turpe ap s and lingeringly at the 
strangers beautiful Reo. snd 

As the week draws to a close. day by day, 
Madelon grows more savagely jealous of the 
upconr cious girl. 

Louis seems strangely distrected and ner 
vous, and ber morbid fancy attributes it to 
a growing love for Catherine. If not, wh 
does he study ber fare so frequently, oad, 
as she thinks, furtively? 

Madelon's old motber sits beside Cathe 
rive at her work aod many a rose sheds i's 
fragrent petals into the aged woman's bas 
ket sent there by the pimbie fiogers of the 
gentle girl; so that never before has the 
wriew Peron resped such profits, for her 
withered Gogers are shaky and weak, and 
can > ccomplisbh of themselves bat litle. 

Bhe bas grown to look upon Catherine as 
she does uron the supebive, and many a 
ee Se ee aa eee 


Bat to add to the insanity of Medelon's 
rege she Gods Caiberine the nc xt mornin 
ing earnestly to Lowis, who lis'ened 








& rept light shinieg out of his eyes and 
brigh'eniog hie usasily ra'ber grave face. 
As enters be emiles and beckons 


to ber; but she turns away with o 
between ber 


tre, @ 
ee a and sinister Then 
she leaves the room and the factory, blind 


to all but ber fancied wrongs. 

foon after the widow Peron comes in 
with an anxious lok upon her wrinkled 
face. 

She whispers to Catherine, whose sweet 
fece pales as she jistens; then she turns and 
rave eometbing to Louis 

His tace clouds with sudden anger, but be 
whi pers— 

‘D> net fear. I will go bome with you 
and see that you sre safe.’ 

Bo that evening. Medelen, from ber perch 
among the rocks, sees Louis and Catherine 
arrrceching. 

Even in ber trepzy she besitates to barm 
them; but as if to punish ber for ber wicked 
thoughts, a buge steve is loosened by her 
foot #6 she cre: ps stealthily nearer the edge, 
apd comes cresbing down into the ravine. 

A faint shriek. then a)! is still. 

A sudden horror fills Madelon's beart. 

Vatil thie mad demon of jealousy had 
taben peesession of ber, sbe bad been |ike al! 
young things—for she was but riz'eer— 
tender and Joving to any ove of God s liv- 
ing creatures; even to see s wounded bird 
weonld give ber pain. 

Now, cold and chill from the reaction. 
fearing she knew not what, she clencbes ber 
band until the b'ood starts, and creeps down 
tbe narrow sheep peth uatil sbe reaches the 
road 


Hes she put out ber lover's life? 

Her eyes strained in agvnised intensity 
until they be come used to the dim light in 
the narrow gorge through which the two 
were pasring. 

Then she sees Lowis, himself uninj red. 
holding in his arms the insensible form of 
ber rival. 

He looks up into her white face reproach- 


fully. 

Madelon,” he says, ‘‘you have tried to 

kill my sister. Why did you not wait this 
morning? I would have told you. I bave 
just found out the truth. Ob, cruel, cruel 
gir). to try and pot out this sweet life!” 
With a shriek, Madelon throws herself on 
her knees beside them. 
‘As Heaven is my witness, [ did not mean 
todoit It was an sccident; but'’—shud. 
dering violently—‘ hate is akin to murder, 
and by that jidgment I am guilty; for I did 
bate Catherine. I thought she had won 
yourlove away from me. Punish me as you 
will; it is only jast.’’ 

As he listens Louis's face clears. 

‘No one is burt, Madelon,’’ he says, 
gently; ‘Catherine has only fainted from 
the shock.’’ 

With « loud crv of joy Madelon rises-from 
ber crouching position, ca'ches Catherine in 
ber strong young arms, and carries her toa 
spring. whose crve'al water trickles down 
the precipitous c) ff 

Then she dashes water in the pale face, 
and ually life and color come back to it. 
The blue eyes open, but close again with a 
convulsive shiver at sight of elon. 

‘ Sweet Catherine,’’ whispers the repent 
ant girl, ‘‘torgive me and I will be your 
- ae bond. woman for the rest of my 
life.’” 

Louis's deep voice interrupts her— 

“You may believe ber, my sister,’’ he 
says, tenderly. ‘‘Madelon did not under 
stand. She thought 1 was growing font of 
you wi'h a lovers fondness Ab, little 
one,’’ drawing Madelon close to him. ‘‘didst 
not know thy Louis s heart was faithful even 
unto death?”’ 

Then Catherine pat her arms about the 
girls peck and kissed her, whispering, in 
loving tones— 

‘‘] have wanted to love you from the first, 
but you would not let me.”’ 

All is soon ¢xplained. 

Catherine's tace had attracted Louis from 
its resemblance to his mother. 

His own father had been a perfumer im 
Vence when s young man; but had heard 
of an open'ng in Edinburgh which promised 
we!l. and had gone thither. 

Before the year bad psesed he had wooed 
aod won « fair young Scotch gir]; but he 
only lived a few years after Louis was born 

Scotiand's cloudy skies had a baneful in- 
fluence upon bim. used as he had been to 
the clear, sunny atmospbere of southern 
France. 

His widow married again, and the new 
busband s stern rule had driven Louis to 
der ion. 

e was sturdy, well grown th. and 
he at last made up his mind so bear it no 
loo ger. 

He ran away, his mind full of the beauti 
ful France his invalid tather bad talked so 
longingly about, and at last succesded in 
reaching Vence, the home of generations of 
The» 

name Micheud was a to fa- 
vor, and be soon found hd soe sped 
ment, working up from one step to another 
votil he had an adept in his busi. 
ness 

He bad written to his mother; but owing 
to bis letters failing to resch ber, hed, of 
course. received po apewer, and meg 
the memory of his cbi'dbood s be. 
—, _ a dream, until Catherine's tace re- 





He had not thought of questioning her, 





thinking the resemblance an sccidental one, 
until be had come the morning of this very 
day to enter ber name on his book Then 
swiftly tollowed the discovery of their rela- 


raat od Modelon are married, and their 
beantitul sister lives with them, loving and 
beloved. 


Turning the Tables. 


AN T we do something fr you, Emily, 
you look so dreadfulle tired?’ said her 
sisters, as they & ber good night, 
on their return from an evening party. 

“No, thank you, dears. A quiet sleep 
will be the best remedy for my besdache. 

‘It is really too _ Fay dng 5 y Bang 

rie sat, chatting sfier s wo. 
er is: the boartna, not the beadache, 
which makes Enily so pale. Harry's in- 
fatuation for that pretty little fi rting widow, 
and the way he goes on, are intolerable. 
He scarcely left her side all the evening. I 
wanted to box bis ears If he were my 
hushand, I'd tesch bim hetter.”” 

“Ves,”’ said Sasie; ‘ he aane a vs 
me disposed to play the part of a neglect 
wife; and tben be yould be the first to talk 
of the impropriety of a marsied woman re 
civing attentions from any one but her 
busband. Psbaw! be never takes ber out 
for rides or ¢rives as he used to do. 1 could 
never put up with it” 

For some weeks p'cnics and parties were 
the order of the day; and Harry's devotion 
to Mrs. Dirwio, the young widow, was un- 
abated. Fond of admiration, she had no 
objection that ber train should be increased 
by the addition of such an acknowledged 
connoisseur in beauty. 

At this time, when Emily's cheeks were 
growing paler and paler, a letter reached 
ber sisters, telling them of their brother 
S:ephen's arrival from abroad. 

* Capital, capital!’ exclaime? Jenny, clap- 
ping her hands; ‘‘nothing could be better! 
Now, if Emily will consent, we can turn 
the tables on her busband nicely. Stephen 
and Harry bave never met, so there will be 
no trouble on that account; and you know 
we have no photograph of him, because he 
said he wished to see if we would nise 
bim without one. I will write to Aunt 
Martha and get her to help us io our scheme, 
for Stephen must be well posted up in mat- 
ters here I dare say she will hardly ap- 
prove of the remedy I propose; but peculiar 
diseases require peculiar treatment.”’ 

*‘Now you have stopped to take breath,”’ 
said Susie, ‘‘perhaps yoa will enlighten me 
as to your or our, plans, as you cail them. 
l am more than willing to do all I can to 
punish our very charming brother in law.” 

**Well,’’ said Jenny, * instead of our all 
oing home to meet Stephen, as Aunt 

ina proposes in her letter, I shall sug- 

est that he come here; not as our brother 

r. Biephen W. Armitage, butas Mr. Wil 
liam Siephen. It wil only be a slizht 
change in the name. He comes asa friend 
of ours—an old playfeliow, if you like— 
whom we have not seen for many years; 
knew our brother abroad—brings messages 
and presents from him, &. Harry will, of 
course, ask him to stay with us; then the 
way will be open. Emily was always bis 
favorite sister; and. atter a few days, he can 
become very altentive to her; and, as they 
will have a great ‘eal to talk about, he can 
sit by her side, speaking in alow, soft tone, 
and then ask her to sing and play for him, 
jast as Harry goes on with the widow. Oh, 
it will be capital fun!”’ 

‘Yes,’ said Basie; “if Emily does not 
object. Bat, if Stephen is to be so particu 
lar in his manner towards ber when she is 
in company, she will never agree to it; for, 
although we aj] know he is her brother, no 
one here will have an idea of the kind—’’ 

* Of course, we would not, for the world, 

compromise her. This little programme is 
entirely for the home circle, for Harry's 
epecial benefit. Weare to dine at the Til. 
tords this evening, and if he is as sil'y as 
usual about that pretiy, empty heac ed little 
woman, I think 1 aball succeed in getting 
Emily toconsent I shall say nothing to 
her until] 1see the way clear; all will 
depend on the events of a few hours. I 
must confess I shal] be heartily glad to 
punish Harry. I wish he could have the 
heartache, inetead of poor, dear, sweet sister 
Enily.”’ 
_ A jew days later, and Mr. Harcourt was 
introduced to an early friend o1 his wile and 
ber sisiers, a tall, hardsome, distinguished 
looking map, Mr. William A Siepnen 
Mr S:enben was soon at home in the family 
telling his host that he had always regard. 
ed the ladies as his sis'ers. 

“I have always,’’ he said, ‘kept up a 

witb them, since I lett 
home which was when | was quite a boy. 
Since Emily s marriage ber letiers have al- 
most entirely ceased; but 1 have to thank 
ber for many kind messsges and remem. 
brances, sotpat I kpew | was not forgotien. 
We used to be," he added, “the best of 
friends. Don't you remember, Mra. Har. 
court,”’ turning to Emily, with a smile, 
“= you poueee to keep house for me?”’ 

“Tea,” replied, returning his amile, 
and almost biusbing, for ber hobana was 
looking at her very earnestly. ‘‘) have the 
crewing of the house you said you would 
vaild for me when you were s man, aad 





just because he used 





va.”’ 
‘'] have never forgotten them!” 
guest, and s bali sigh eecuntl 
bim. “I have of them often sag 


no withstanding Harry's gleomy looks 
Of course he bad often « fered the 
attention to the widow; but that 
other side of the question; that 
tfisir; he had never 
his devotion to another was 
agreeable to his wile. 
‘I won't bave her 
country,’’ he said to himsel 


; 
H 
fi? 


| 


i 
is 
tye 


icllow. Soe is a married woman, 
does not look right. It would be wel] 
for Susie or Jenny, but not for : 
T'}) put astopto it, or my name snot ’ 
I wonder what 
when I came into 
1 am almost sure I saw bim 
curls, confound ibis mpadence!"’ 


H a 
pretty little widow's hair in bis 
Harry had 


3 
HG 
z RF 
kr. 


EE 

f 

H 

Sif 

rik 
yeu 
ex? Fi 


that the 
family usually spent some time in the 
room, whilst he was absen 
main at home, to be, as he 
on them. Emily and Mr 
several duets, the girls refusing to 
cept in the choruses, assign 
that his voice and their sister’s seemed 
for each other. 

All this was gall and wormwood to 
who, sitting by, apparently engaged in 
ing. was careiully watching every word and 
Ook. 

That his guest admired his wife was plain 
enough; his manner was even tender whes 
he spoke to her; and it seemed to Harry as 
if _ es upon ae 

“ n’t know was 80 4 
said Harry, aestalty. hee ” alee at 
she has! I tancied she had lost all her 
looks; but she is quite handsome to- 
I wonder what the fellow's saying 
that makes her’ eyes sparkle so. 
rude to whisper in company. Why 
he speak out, unless tis something 
want me to hear. 

‘Oh, Emily,”’ said both girls, ina 
as rf roshed into ber room ove 
‘it will all come right. Harry spends 
his evenings at home, except when we am 
all invited out, and we overheard the widow 
telling him last nigft that she should ~S 
name down in her black book, for he hed 
not called on her for more than a week, and 
ae ee to send her the songs he prom- 


A few days after, Emily came into the 
room where her sisters were 

‘ Girls,’’ she said, whilst the gled, bright 
light was dancing in her eyes, and herswee 
face was lighted up with a smile of happl 
ness, ‘ Harry pro that we shal! all 
to Aunt Martha's for a time. He thinks 
change would be good for us. 
by way of Breutford, aud sta 
duys; after which, we will) 
Martha's. Stephen can leave 
he thinks best, and return the 
I dare say Harry end I will have 
our explanations by that time. 

When Mr. and Harcourt j 
friends, Harry discovered that 
two sides to a question and that he 
enough of ‘Turning the Tabies. 


The harbor of Trincomalee 
gigantic sharks, and strange to 
are all under British protection; 
one is fonnd molesting or inju 
fine is £10 or an imprisonment. 
ridiculous custom originated is 
tut we are told that the 
British conquest in the east 
to desert and take retuge in 
accessible wilds of the interior; 
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certainty under theirown. Thus tbe 
sharks are duly as» sort of wae 
for the prevention of desertio® 
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amia 
Wu loom in vain for you. 


A day when softest numbers 
Will tallto charm my ear, 

Beco.use, mid other music, 
Your voice I may not bear. 


A day—e’en now ite shadow 
Fails on heart and bro@w, 

When [ shall miss the love light 
That makes my brightmess now. 


The day will come whose hours 
Will pass so sad and slow ; 

Bec.use you will not breathe me 
Love whispers soft and low. 


day when fondly yearning, 
Atl peek ia vain your feces 
And sigh for the enfoiding 

Of your soft arms’ em brace. 


O love, my heart is breaking, 
And bitter tear-drops fall; 


ewhile I yet may lin 
Come to tay heart's fond call. 





The Flower’s Answer. 


BY M. BR. 





of the fancy ball at Ashley Lodge. To 
and fro rushed brigands and ancient 
Romans, wat and maqnensie, in 
jous search 0 especial queen or 
oa t, heathen goddess or Scotch lassif 


[: was St. Valentine's Eve, and the night 


preferred by nineteenth 2 ogy Be ms) while 
the belle of the room, Helen Ashley, stood 
unclaimed. ; 


There were initials scratched on her pro- 
gramme opposite that valse—initials that 
were scrawled upon it in a good many other 

laces, higher or lower—‘H. G.” standing 

r Hollis Gordon; and she was engaged to 
him for more than a passing dance. 

Her valentine this year hed pledged 
himself to be—his wife, before this year 
should elapse, she bad promised to 
him but ten short days ago. 

Her clear, far sighted eye missed another 
face presently; and then, in very heart 
weariness, she turned from the happiness 
and the light, and with ber long, classical 
draperies trailing around her, went out into 
the night. 

He had given her some violetse—her 
favorite flowers—given them with lovin 
words and kisses just before the ball 
oommenced—just before the Langtons’ car. 
riage bad rolled up. Mechanically she took 
the little clinging flowers one by one in her 
fingers, with the old foolish incantation on 
her ]'p3, ‘‘He loves me—he loves me not.’’ 

One by one the flowerets fell to ‘he ground 
one by one their fragrance flooted into dark 
ness 

‘He loves me—he loves me not!’ and as 
the last blossom slipped from her hand, and 
the bitter Jast word was stified in a sob, the 
stable clock struck the half bour after mid- 
night, and Helen's ear caught the murmur 
of voices—of one voice, at least, the one 
she would have recognised amid a thousand 
—the one whose faintest tone she could 
have sworn to anywhere. 

Captain Gordon was laughing and bend. 
ing over bis companion as they d, 80 
close to Helen, that had she not drawn her 
white robe closer round her, and shrank 
farther into the shadow of the trees, they 
might have touched. 

Barbara Howard had a white fleecy shaw! 
drawn over her black lace costume cf 

‘Night,”’ and arranged coquettishly upon 
her golden hair. 

She was clin ging to her companion’s arm, 
much closer than there was any necessity to 
rely her bewildering eyes were gazing 

is. 

He was looking the reverse of bored, but 
gave a start as the musi~ changed its finale 

“That can’t be the valse?’’ Helen heard 
him say. as he stepped to look at his watch. 

By Jove, though, it is. and over!”’ 

Miss Howard laughed very low and very 
sweetly. ‘‘And we are valentines. you and 
I—how comic! But do you mean to say you 
had * prior engagement, and forgot it!" 

‘Was I likely to remember it with you oy 
my side?’ and Helen involuntarily pressed 
her hand on her heart, then uo the terrace 
steps they passed trom her sight, and she 
stood there alone in the moonlight, 
with the scattered violets at her feet. 

Misa Ashley’s absence hai been much 
noticed and much discussed before she re- 
entered the ball room; but, without trace of 
Consciousness or catastrophe, she came glid 
ing in at Jast, 

Captain Gordon came easily towards her. 
bia Helen, where upon earth bave you been 
- ing yourself? I've been looking for you 

— three dances, and this one—’ 

a a yours!’ she interrupted 
ly. ‘Mr. Maclean!"’—arresting s 
gentleman passing. 

Bat her lover, foking a trifle astonished, 
Placed a detaining hand on hers. 

My dear girl I assure you you're mis- 

— Look here!’’—picking up her pro- 


me. 
cont? snatched it rudely from him and was 
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with her own flashing oontemptu- 
g her finger ber dia- 
engagemen@ring, put it silently into 


He looked wonderfully mystified. 

‘Helen, what jest is this?’’ 

“No jest whatever,”’ in a tone ofice. ‘I 
saw you returning from your moonlight 
stroll round the terrace with Miss H : 

Watching him she saw his face change, 
ae mee in his confusion only convicted 

y: 
That he stood bitterly cursing the momen- 
weakness whose error he saw to the 
full now; that his chivalrous sense of honor 
forbade the extenuation truth could have 
ag wed that be scorned as cowardly to lay 
the blame where really it was due, upon the 
unscrupulous flirt whose wiles and blandish. 
ments momentarily stolen, not his heart 
but bis ready —e from its rightful 
al ce—of a)] this Helen knew nothing. 

“Il begin to understand,’ then Gordon 
said, resentfully. ‘‘You are glad of an ex 
cuse to cancel an engagement of which you 
eo ab tl ging h 

“Perhaps so,’ ne ntly arranging her 
bracelet. Then, as the band struck u 
again, she turned hastily. ‘Dear me, 
must not lose another dance. I will look 
up your other presents, and return them to 
ou to-morrow. You will do the same per 

ps ’” 

“Is all to be at end, then, between us? 
Helen, is this decision irrevocable? ‘he ques 
tioned, his voice hoarse, his face white, as 
he arrested her movement towards the door. 
‘That I have been guilty of disrespect, of 
seeming disloyalty, lown. That I bitterly 
repent it, and that never agein shall you 
bave cause for such complaint. I swear. Be 
just—be merciful!’’ 

Involuntarily she raised her eyes to his, 
pee og and imploring. Instantly they 
fell again, and the crimson flooded her face, 
as her very dress trembled. Then into her 
mind her evil genius thrust the words, ‘‘M 
money—my money!"’ and, floating towards 
the bal) room, she saw the sombre lace and 
silver stars of ‘‘Night’’ passing the door. 
With an effort she freed her hands, and 
raised her head. 

‘‘My hope is that I may never see you 
more—that we part here for ever!’’ 

And he answered, ee * Tnat will do. 
You have now spoken plainly enough for 
even my comprehension.”’ 
oa o 2 * - 


Time crept op, and change outran him. 
Spring smiled and cried, and Helen Ashley 
persuaded her father to take her abroad. 
Ashley Lodge was closed, and rumors 
came vaguely into the quiet country of the 
shocks that shook the cities, of mercantile 
towers overthrown, and failures that meant 
ruin to thousands, of broken banks, and of 
millionaires made paupers. 
And then came reliable intelligence of 
the end—Henry Ashley died ab and left 
his only child a bergar. 
So Valentine's Eve came round again, 
and the ball given so successfully as Ashle 
Lodge last year wss being imitated, wit 
variations and improvements, by ambitious 
Mrs. Langton. 
And Helen Ashley was now there a gov- 
erness where she had once been mistress. 
“How confusing these things are!’’ one 
domino observed to a standing in a 
corner and quietly ng. 
“Who is it that Gordon has just passed? 
A lady, by the foot.”’ 
“Can’t make out,” with a puzzled glance 
after the slight, black domino. ‘She has 
mystified me once or twice this evening.’ 
Then. on sudden thought, quitting his 
incognito, and 
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friend, narmy went up to 

asked ber to dance. 

She started slightly, but accepted by s 

bow; wale A side by side in the 
adrille just forming. 

WrHave on ever been at a thing of this 

kind beforet’’ Gordon commenced his ex- 

amination. 

“Not a masked; but I was ate fancy 

ball a year 060; a in this neighbor- 

hood, too—Ash - 

That ber voles Was a disguised one there 

was no doubt; that her movements were 

same, Gordon saw in the first figure— 


was, and is, the most beautiful 
woman I have ever seen,’’ he interrupted 
gravely. 

“Ah, tastes differ, don't they? You see, 
Miss Ashley's lover, a Captain somebody— 
Gower, or Gordon, was it—was hardly of 
yous epee, or he would not have jilted 

for Miss Howard, as he did. I know 
Mise Howard, too.”’ 

*‘Bat you evidently do not know how 
Miss Ashley's engegement was broken off. 
Gordon did not jilt ber.”’ 

* Oh, excuse me; indeed!"’ 

“Would a man jilt the only woman he 
ever loved—the woman he loves now, better 
than all else in the world?’ 

Hands joined and mincing paces, the vis- 
@ vis claimed, an insane exchange of places 
and purposeless steps, then the fair un- 
known said, in a voice lower than before, 
and with a tremor in its disguise, ‘You 
kaow this Captain Gordon, then, I suppose?’ 

‘‘Intimately.”’ 

“He was neglecting Miss Ashley, and 
flirting with Miss Howard, a year ago to- 
night, I know, for I saw it myself. 1i 
ined that he cared for the latter, but inten 
ed to marry the former for the sake of her 


— 

“If that had been truth, would the one 

desire of his life be now to cfler to her in her 
tty the love she spurned in her wealth?’ 

‘His one desire!'’ she repeated faintly, 
and the last figure began. 

At its close, Gordon offered his partner his 
arm, but, though stil! — by his side, 
she declined to take it, but z elding to his 
entreaties she a’ last promised to graot him 
a future interview. She then glided from 
his side, and Miss Howard approached him. 

But, cold and unappreciative of her fas- 
cinations as he had grown to be of late, she 
had never found bim so unappreciative as 
to-night. All her archness,al] her sweetness 
expended itself in vain upon his grave pre- 
occupation; and piqued, and hopigg to pun- 
ish him at last, she turned her poiffied atien- 
tions to his friend Vallis, and engaged that 
gentleman in a deeperate flirtation as the 
clock struck twelve 

Gordon scarcely noticed her. Narrow] 
he scanned each unmasked face; each bri 
liant butterfly emerging from her domino. 
chrysalis. 

Patiently he waited for the interview the 

fair unknown had promised; and as the 
night and the festivities wore themselves 
away, and nosign could he recognise, no 
trace flad of the black domino, he quitted 
in bitterest disappointment, the whole scene 
‘*Fool that I was to trust the word of anv 
woman! ’ he said to himself, amid the puffs 
of his morning cigar; and as, through the 
open window, he saw the postman approach- 
ing under the weight of bags whose “imen 
sions told their conten's, he continued, 
savagely, ‘If lever lend myself again to 
any of this doting folly, I shall deserve all 
I get from it! Confound the idiotic bosh!’’ 
as the ey: servant deposited by his 
side kages large. and small, and un 
mistakable. ‘‘The fire is the only place tor 
euch rubbish!’’ 
About to suit the action tothe word, there 
fell from among embossed envelopes a plain 
equare one, and he breathlessly read the 
writing whose pretty characters he knew so 
well:— 


“It you can forgive her, meet the black 
domino—and Helen Ashley—at twelve 
o'clock, outside the gates of Ashley Lodge.’’ 


Half an hour later Gordon was giving bis 
perronal anewer to that valentine; and, 
clasped in her lover's arms, penitent Helen 
Jearned the true answer to the question she 
bad asked of the flowers a year belore. 


SEE 


A gentleman traveling through Mecklen- 
burg. some yesrs since, witnessed a singu 
jar association of incongruous animals. 
After dinner the landlord of the inn placed 
on the floor a large dish of soup and gave a 
loud whistle. Immediately there came into 
the room a mastiff, an Angora cat, an old 
raven anda rema‘kably large rat with a bel! 
about its neck. Toey all four went to the 
dish and, without disturbing each other, fed 
together; after which the dog, cat and rat 
lay before the fire while the raven hopped 
about the room. Tne landlord, afier ac- 
counting for the familiarity of these saoimals, 
informed his guest that the rat was the most 
useful of the four; for the noise he made bad 
completely freed his house from the ra's and 
mice with which it was before infested. 
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We are all able to take care of ourselves 
in love sflairs when we are young, but when 
we get Old we are ai!) convinced of the inabil- 


HEN an Americin reads tn an Eag . 
lish newseps that Mr Smith. or 
the a Mr. Brows, shot 
one 
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the year, and seldom tske 

appears; and, tberefore, 

makes his advent at the fall of he 
finds but little A dealing death 


The bares can hardly be kicked into a walk, 
and generally set on their hauaches, with 
eyes agape, wondering what is going on; 
while the eager and delighted sportemen 
raise their guns, and, at the distance of ten 
or twelve feet, fire at the astonished and af. 
a victims, who appear thunderstruck, 
and sit wondering what all the noise 
excitement is about, little dreaming 
they are the cause. The paririd 
pheasants are better able to get ou 
way than the hares and rabbits, 
generally take to the wing; but, 
scarcely ever rise until the Nimrods 
enough to knock them over with 
end of the gun, there is but little credi 
sportsmen for marksmanship. Some 
young gentlemen | met were smoking cigars 
at the same time that they were waiti 
the game to appear; and one individual did 
‘‘murder most f _ ny r~ yaa 
on & poor wretch of a t happened 
to be roused up before him. The animal 
moved slowly out of the grass, made one or 
two springs, when, as it turned to look back, 
the sportsman sent the contents of his gua 
into it, and was congratulated by his com- 

nions on the “excellent shot!’ I was 
ooking over the fence at the time, and 
laughed aloud at the feat the youth had per- 
formed, and thought it would have been 
strange if he had missed the unlucky sal- 
mal under the circumstances, for _ man 
could have knocked it over with a club with- 
out d. fiiculty. 
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Omni puses.—These usefn! vehicles trace 
hack as jar as the year 1662 when Louis 
X!V. authorz:d « line of them for the 
special benefit of the middle classes. A 
company was forthwith formed for working 
the new system, with the Duke de Roanes 
and other peers at its head, and in a short 
time seven omnibuses started, each con- 
structed to hold eight people. The termsof 
concession to the company provided that 
they should run at fixed hours, whether full 
or empty, toand from different quarters of 
the city, tor the benefit of the infirm and 
those engaged in law suits, as well as forall 
who could net afford to hire acarriage. Bat 
before long the new conveyances were di- 
verted from their — purpose, and be- 
came extremely fasbionable. The Grand 
Monarque traveled in one from St Germain, 
and his example being followed by the aris 
tocracy generally, the class for whose bene 
fit they had been introduced were comp'ete- 
ly excluded. This fashionable whim ap- 
pears, bowever, to have lasted only a short 
time, f llowed by the failure of the com. 
pany, owing to the subsequent refusal of the 
poorer classes to patronise the new vehicles. 
Nothing more was seer of omnibuses in the 
French canital until 1828, when they were 
again introduced by a ieading banker, who 
made a large fortune out of the speculation. 
It was not until two years after this date 
that they made their appearance in the Lon- 
don streets, where two were starte’ by ao 
enterprising citz:n, running between the 
Bank and the western «xtremity of the New 
Rad. These ponderous vehicles carried 
twenty two persons inside, the fare being 
one shilling for the entire distance. Bat ia 
some respects they appeared to have been 
greatly superior to the modern omnibus. 
The Orst conductors were sons ot gentlemen, 
and the periodicals were provided gratis, by 
the proprietors, for passengers to read on the 
way. 

oe 
As sometimes email evils, like iovisi 
ble insects, infilct pains, and a single hair 
may *top a vast machine, the chiet secret of 
comfort lies in not suffering trifies to vex one, 
bat io prose cullivating an undergrowth 


of small pieasures, since very tew great ones 
alias! are of very jong “uration. 





A cheerful] man is bappy. even ifhbe pos- 
sesses little: a ftretful man is anbanpy in the 
midet of tMuence. One great difference be- 
tween &@ Wisse Wan and a fool, i#, the former 
ovly wishes for what he pres | possibly obtain ; 
the latter desires im possibilities. 
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ity of other loiks in youth to look oatior 
themse! vea. 
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CHARACTER AND WORK. 


ONE of us can pass through this world 
without encountering obstructions to 
our progress which time only will en- 

able us to surmount, and the perplexities 

which a hasty, petulant spirit will only 
augment. The eminent philosopher New 
ton said that his successes in science were 
attribu'able to patient thought. And all 
who have been illustrious for their attain- 
ments or achievements would, did they bear 
testimony, speak in similar terms. The 
growth of intellectual power, the acquire- 
ment of wo'ldly porsessions, and the for- 
mation of admirable, lasting reputations re 
quire much time. That which, mushroom 
like, is to be of a few hours’ duration, may, 
mushroom like,occupy but a brief period in 
springing into existence. But the charac 
ter and the work which are to spread wide, 

tower high, and endure long, must have a 
broad, deep, well laid fuundation. It is not 
the amount of work accomplished that ex 
hausts the strength, and leads to a break- 
down ; it is the effort made, and the worry 
of making it, that overtax the energy of 
control and the strength of action. Perhaps 
one of the most prolific causes of collapse 
in recent times has been the lack of train- 
ing. This is not sufficiently recognized. in 
the old days of ‘apprenticeship’. and 
slowly built up qualifications for work, 
youths were specially trained for their busi. 
ness in life, and the difficulties of their ca 
reer came upon them gradually. Now one 
half of the laborers in any department of 
industry have entered it in some sudden 
way, and industry has become a general 
melee, in which those who can by effort ac. 
complish the greater results are counted 
successful. The effortless, though not al- 
ways the least capable, are vanquished. 


Ir ridicule is ever allowable or justifiable, 
it certainly is not so when directed against 
physical or mental defects. Some parents, 
teachers, and other guardians of the young, 
think it wise to use this weapon for the 
purpose of stimulating the ambition, or of 
improving the manners of their children or 
their pupils. It may, perhaps, avail where 
there is no sensitiveness in the individual— 
in which case other means will answer quite 
as well, and better. Ridicule, however, is 
& most crue! and dangerous remedy for any 
fault or failing, and is likely to be product. 
ive of greater evils than that upon which it 
bears, especially as it is almost always aimed 
at those things which the poor victim is 
thoroughly conscious of, but is not able to 
help. 


os 





Iwo ence is one of the vices from which 
those whom it once infects are seldom re- 
formed. Every other species of luxury op. 
erates upon some appetite that is quickly sa. 
tiated, and requires some concurrence of 
art or accident which every place wil] not 
supply ; but the desire of ease acts equally 
at all hours, and the longer it is indulged is 
the more increased. To do nothing is in 
every men's power ; we can never want an 


opportunity of omitting duties. The lapse 


of indolence fe soft and imperceptible, be- 
cause it is only « mere cessation of activity ; 
but the return to diligence is difficult, be- 
cause it implies a change from rest to mo- 
tion—from privation to reality. 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


Tux silk culture school is one of the most 
attractive features of the Permanent Exhi- 
bition. The mode of raising silk worms, 
the care necessary to their development, the 
kind and quality of food, the proper temper- 
ature and light of the apartment, the pre- 

of the cocoon for the reeling 
off of the silk, ard all the particulars of this 
most interesting industry can better be stud 
jed at the exhibition than anywhere else. 
Visitors are furnished with al] the informa. 
tion needed to make them practical silk cul- 
turists. It is by such means that the grow- 
ing of silk will be introduced into this 
country. 

At Westminster (London) an exhibition 
intended to exhibit the genius and industry 
of the workingmen who individually manu- 
factured an article from the beginning to the 
end has bad great success. Numberless ar- 
ticles of this description have been brought 
together, and many of them have obtained 
prises, and in numerous instances also the 
articles have been sold at their ticketed 
price and other orders have been given to 
the workingmen who manufactured them. 
The purchaser and smal) manufacturer have 
thus been brought together to their mutual 
advantage. About 100 000 persons visited 
the exhibition. The prizes were awarded at 
the close to the successful exhibitors by Lord 
Beaconsfield. 


ANoTHER new Russian sect has arisen in 
the prophetess, Xenia Ivanovna Kusmin. 
She isa strikingly handsome peasant wo- 
man of twenty-five, who poesesses a voice 
of remarkable power and beauty. She has 
twelve aposties whom she has commissioned 
to teach her doctrine tothe people. Its chief 
points are, that its adherents shall avoid the 
use of flesh meat, and not recognize mar 
riage nor the authority of the clergy, and 
that when they meet one arother they shal! 
avoid,asg great sin, holding out their hands 
to each other. At religious assemblies tea 
and sweet cakes are used as corporal re- 
freshment, while it is prescribed as an act 
of devotion that each person shall kiss 
every one else. The prophetess and her 
aposties live together in one large room. 





HARDLY any art has advanced more in 
France during the last forty years than that 
of agriculture, which, except in a few fa- 
vored districts, was in a miserably back- 
ward plight up tothe reign of Louis Phil- 
ippe, who, by creating country roads and 
other improvements, gave a decided stimu 
lus to tha cultivation of the soil, which sub- 
sequently received additional encourage- 
ment from Louis Napoleon, to whom, 
whatever his faults and shortcomings, there 
can be no question that France is indebted 
for much of her material prosperity to day. 
She now hasa marvellous variety of agri- 
cultural institutions. Farmers’ schools are 
located in various parts of the country, kept 
by private individuals at their own expense, 
with a subsidy from towfships for training 
young men in several agricultura! specia)- 
ties. 

Frencu Republicans do not disguise their 
displeasure at the sympathy shown in Eng. 
land for the Prince Imperial and the sorrow 
ing Empress. They regard the expression 
of these feelings as a political demonstration 
in favor of the Empire. But, says the Paris 
correspundent of the Zimes, ‘‘a little reflec 
tion would show that Englishmen have 
been moved only by a sentiment of personal 
commiseration, and that, considering the 
circumstances of the case, they would have 
been unfeeling had they not expressed a 
pity which is evinced, moreover, al] over 
Europe. A friend who passed through 
Germany tells me that he saw in a 
Berlin shop window s wax-work figure 
of the late Prince,and that from morning to 
night a cympathetic crowd collected before it, 
Certainly no one would suspect the Germans 
of a political sympathy for the Prince Im. 
perial. 

A DECREE was published in Paris the 
other day pardoning and remitting, or re- 
ducing the punishment of 1 369 persons 
condemned for crimes and offences at com- 
mon law, and transported to Guiana and 





New Caledonia, or confined in the home 








who have obtained a claim 
to indulgence through contrition and good 
conduct. A bill has also been submitted to 
the Senate by the Government for an am- 
nesty to deserters, soldiers and sailors who 
have not been put on trial and sentenced. 
This will apply to exiled Communists who 
belonged to the army, and who were conse 
quently excluded from the recent amnesty 
law,as also to ordinary deserters, or defaulters 
from the military service. The last amnesty 
was passed in 1869, and it is estimated that 
80,000 persons will profit by the present 
proposal. 


Acconvrne to the theory of the twelve 
year periodicity of the cholera, this is the 
year for an outburst of Asiatic cholera in 
the East, to be followed in due time by epi- 
demics in Europe and America. The ex- 
tended military operations of Russia in Cen- 
tral Asia, which brought the lesser epidemic 
of last winter into the Black Sea region, 
will be almost certain®o transport to the 
West the cholera, whieh has always follow 
ed the twelve yearly feasts of Juggernaut 
and Hundwar. The firstof these occured 
in 1867, the second takes place in 1879. The 
Juggernanut years seems to have broken in 
on the theory. Buta Hundwar cholera is 
still looked for by those who trace the cho 
lera at 1781 and 1783 and 1817, 1819 and 
1829 and 1831, 1841 and 1848, 1853 and 
1855, and 1865 and 1867 to those twelve 
yearly gatherings at the great temples at 
which the hundreds of millions of India 
worship. 

Tue most stylish thing in ecclesiastics] 
raiment is the robing of the sextons and as. 
sistant sextons of Trinity Church, New York. 
During the service these gentlemen are 
now habited in light and loosely flowing 
robes of thin black material. To the unso. 
phisticated stranger they appear like cler. 
gymen, buton examination the experienced 
judge of churchly millinery notices that the 
cut of the robe is quite different from that of 
the more stately black gown worn by the 
clergymen. The sextonial robe can be 
thrown off ina moment in casea fainting 
lady or an unruly boy should have to be lifted 
out of church. While on the wearer it is 
no impediment to his actions, as it is some 
inches short of reaching to his ankles. It is 
understood that the principal reason for 
thus robing the sextons is that visitors who 
require information may, without trouble, 
ask of the right men. In many of the Eng- 
lish churches the practice of robing the sex 
tons 18 80 old as to excite no comment 

Tue folk lore of the Magyars must be 
very quaint if the following legend be a 
fair example: A few centuries ago Szege- 
din, even then one of the largest and most 
important towns of Hungary, was totally 
destroyed by fire. The people sat lament 
ing over the smoking ruins, and bitterly 
asked themselves if their city could ever 
again be what it was before. Then ans- 
wered an old woman, ‘‘Not until the dead 
come back once more into the streets.’’ 
This speech, probably meaning that Szege- 
din would never be as before, became a say- 
ing in the neighborhood and has remained 
so to thisday. Now, the other day, when 
the town was destroyed by the floods, the 
waters burst open the vaults and gravesand 
many of thedead in their wooden coffins 
floated about the streets of the town. The 
Maygars, as superstitious as areall people 
with Erstern blood in their veins, now firm. 
ly believe in the omen. 

Some sixty years agotwo young colored 
girls lived in Newport, R. I. one of whom 
had a lover to whom she was engaged. The 
cloce companionship of the two girls 
brought the other much in the society of 
the young man, and at length she succeeded 
in captivating him, and they were event- 
ually married. The disappointed maiden 
never married. The other lived many 
years with her husband and was finally left 
a widow. A short time ago one of these 
women, rendered helpless by age, was taken 
to the Newport Asylum. and soon after the 
other came there also, both of then being 
nearly eighty years of age. As soon 
as they came in sight of each other the old 
quarrel was renewed, the maiden taunting 
the other with her perfidy, and every time 
they met these two old women, tottering 
on the edge of the grave, fell to quarrelling 
over a love affair of sixty years ago, until 


atleast it was found necessary to ‘place 


_— 









— oe i: 
them in parts of the bouse remote toca 
other. 


Tx origin of Prince Napoleon's ' 
name, ‘Plon-Pion,”’ is just now thy g 
cussed in some German papers. The most 
general version is that the Prince obtained 
the nickname during the Crimean war, when 
he attributed every sound to the whizzing of 
a bullet, constantly repeating, “Du ploms / 
Du plomb!"’ According to other authori. 
ties, however, the Prince was called “Pigg. 
Pion” from his childhood. This corres. 


with the late King William of Wurtemburg 
who used to amuse himeclt by asking 
name, when the young Prince, who 
not yet speak plainly, 
‘‘Plon-Plon,”’ instead of Napoleon. 
way the Prince became 
Pion” at the Wurtemberg court, 
nickname has.stuck to him ever since. 


Many years have passed since the 
ed negroes of Hayti drank the health, 
grim pleasantry, of ‘‘their good friend 
“General Yellow Fever,’’ whose rav- 


Janeiro, a few years later, many residents 
remained in the city with impunity through. 
out the whole of the sickly season, while 
numbers of those who had fied died soon 
after their return. A cabin-boy on « bark 
in the roadstead of Bahia was twice left the 
sole survivor of the crew, and remained for 
days in the corpse-peopled ship unhurt. But, 
despite these singular cases, the recent ex- 
perience of Jamaica shows that the best safe- 
guard against the pest is scrupulous cleanii- 
ness. — 

Tue widow ot a Normany peasant has 
exhibited a more than ordinary share of 
woman’s wit in the duty which her hus- 
band's demise imposed upon her of execut- 
ing his will His property consisted of s 
good horse and a worthless cur, and he 
directed that they should be sold, the pro- 
ceeds of the sale of the horse to be divided 
among his other relatives, while the widow's 
portion was to be the sum the dog would 
fetch. This discrepancy in the value of the 
two animals was naturally a little galling to 
the lady, but after turning affairs over in 
her own mind she discovered a means by 
which she could fulfil her late husband's be- 
hests without suffering pecuniary loss to 
herself. She announced for sale a hore 
for the sum of five francs and a dog for 
500. Those who wished to buy the horse 
were informed that they must also take the 
dog; aud when at length a purchaser for 
the pair was found, the widow handed over 
five francs, to be divided among the dead 
man’s family, keeping for herself the 500, 
as the sum ‘‘which the dog had fetched.” 


Herx is a hint for the superintendents of 
American madhouses. The innovation has 
been introduced recently in the great Vienns 
establishments. A lithographed newspaper, 
published in the institution, is contributed 
to by the inmates. Those patients for whom 
this slight mental exertion can only be 
beneficial, send articles and essays on the 
questions of the day, and it is only fait to 
say that it would be a comfort to readers if 
some of the matter published in the Vienns 
newspapers, by people generally considered 
to be sane, were as clever and well 
written as some of these letters. Those who 
are afflicted with any monomania may ve? 
tilate their delusions and support their 008- 
victions by argument and example in t¢ 
columns of this extraordinary paper. Tb¢ 
logic employed in an article in » recest 
number (says a correspondent) by one g& 
tleman to disprove the belief of apother 
that his beard was of heather, and req 
constant watering, was so faultless snd © 
incisive as to have done credit to s profess 
of moral philosophy. Alas! he ae 
firmly believed that his nose was po 
sugar, and to prevent its getting we 
consequently melting away, slways drank 
through s straw. Had he only been sbie # 
apply his logic to himself he would bev 
been cured. 
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“Will you think of me when 
And silently gaze on the 
Apd when that pale 
Will a kindly thought to your frie 
given ?” 


Ob, manya year bas pase’d since then ; 
She is Jow in gnc ene Sea’ 
t l’ve never forgot eve 
rey I think of her when I see that star. 


A Golden Chance. 


BY H. C. 


|: was a bitter north-east wind which 
8 








wept the platform at Ed ld Junc-. 

tion, and none of those who waited for 

the branch train cared to brave it. The 
little waiting room was full, and the flame 
from the fire brightened the room better 
and shone out upon the black fields around 
with a more cheerful glow than the blaze of 
the gas, which the porter had just lighted 
After he had done this, he banged his arms 
across his chest, and then he, too, went 
into his room in company with a number of 
lamps and other railway appurtenances, of 
which he took no heed,and drawing & son 
book from his pocket, at once became ab. 
sorbed in its perusal. 

There was one exception only to those 
who sought shelter from the cutting wind, 
and that was a young man, of perhaps five. 
and twenty years of who, in spite of 
the chilly evening, walked thoughtfully and 
slowly upand down the bare platform. He 
wasa tall, yon gery Be fellow, 
clad in rough pilot coat, a -crowned felt 
hat, and he had anair, altogether, as of a 
workman, or—although to many minds the 
comparison will convey, very needlessly, 
unfavorable ideas—an omnibus conductor. 
No pretensions, then, to the character of a 
‘‘swell’’ had this, our first actor, and no one 
who watched him, as several] from the wait 
ing room window wonderingly did watch, 
would have taken him for agentleman. In 
due time the branch train drew up to the 
platform, and the young man took his seat, 
with others, in a second class carriage He 
preserved the same ve, almost sullen 
taciturnity which h previously charac- 
terized him, and on arriving at the little 
town which formed the terminus of the 
branch, strode away, without exchanging 
more than a nod with several persons who 
recognized and greeted him. 

In a few minutes he had reached the fur- 
ther side of the town, where some stragglin 
cottages stretched out into the country, al 
beyond being void and black; indeed, but 
for one or two feeble lights shining from 
the little windows. it was black enough 
where be stood. He ge at a gate 
which opened upon the and hesitated 
a few minutes erehe entered the garden; 
at Inst the gate swung back, and he passed 
through. Instead of knocking at the door, 
he went softly to the window,and, although 
the blind was down, tried to catch a glimpse 
of the interior of the room, at the side of 
the casement. In thishe was foiled; and 
from that, or some other cause, a heavy 
frown was on his face, which was indeed 
hard, plain sort of face, not ill adapted to 
carry a stern expression. As he there, 
a step was heard in the road; at the noise he 
turned quickly round. and then the little 

e creaked again. There was only just 
ght enough to seea female figure enter 
the garden, although to the new comer 
the young man was distinctly visible. stand- 
ing | as he did just before the lighted win 


“Is that you, Alice!’ he said, in a low 
tone 


‘Yes, Paul, dear,” replied a very pleas- 
ing voice ‘I hurried round to the station 
atter I had been to the ‘Crown;’ but I found 
the train had come in.”’ 

As she finished, the young man put his 
arm tenderly round her,and kissed her. The 
girl sighed as he did so, as though the act 
had seemed, in the place of speech, to con 
vey some sad intelligence; and then lifting 
& primitive latch. she ned the house 
door, and they entered. ithout the inter- 
vention of any passage or lobby, they 
aepped intoa small square room, brick 

red, and walls covered with the com- 
room, but 
clean and trim; a large old-fashioned 
day clock the only article most ap- 
Proaching to luxury in it; few common 
china figures on the mantel.piece,and a few 
» Were, excepting a row of flower 

pota, its only ornaments. Ata large deal 
table a woman, about fifty years of age, was 
ns: and the piles of white, newly- 
nes articles of apparel which lay near 
showed she was g for profit, Sbe 
= 80 like the who now entered, that 
stranger need have waited tor the 








His story, , was very brief, sim 
ple, and commonplace, as nearly all the 
real trials and even agonies of life are when 
we come to. put them in words. Al) were 
ened | poor. Alice and her mother 
su themselves laundry work 
been Alice's 


Her mother counselled 
a little delay, until Paul could prepare a 
home at least as good as her own to take 
her to; but in that poor part of the country, 
where laborers competed for work at t 
or nine shilling a week, even that was 
difficult, for Paul was ofno particular trade 
The vicar of the town had taken notice of 
the stalwart young fellow, and of his pretty 
sweetheart, the Tr indeed having special 
friends in the halfdezen daughters of the 
good clergyman. Through the vicar’s in 
fluence Paul obtained a place as carman in 
the large warehouse of his brother, a mer- 
chant in London, whither, full ot hope and 
golden visions, he had gone. His Alice 
was to him when he had saved twenty 
pounds, which he hoped todoina yearat 
farthest, while Alice, poor girl, as girls will 
do, had abstained from every indulgence, 
however trivial—every expense, however 
small, and rose earlierand worked later, to 
obtain the simple outfit which formed her 
ambition. But all was crushed now. Paul 
had been unlucky enough to offend one of 
the principal clerks, a nephew ofone of the 
partners in the firm, and nothing he could 
do was right. The influence of the vicar's 
recommendation kept him in his post a little 
while, but eventually the ill-will of his su 
perior was too strong. and yet this ill-will 
rosefrom a very trifling cause. It arose 
from Paul’s answering in his own defence 
when abused wrongfully; he fearlessly and 
fully vindicated himself, and showed he 
was right; but the malvicious Mr. Andrew 
Tolmaine, the clerk and future partner, 
never forgave him. At last a package of 
some value was missed, and, without im. 
puting dishonesty, the loss was attributed 
to the carelessness of Paul, and he was dis- 
missed with, as he owned, a character 
which would do him little good. 

As Paul finished his ineloquent narrative. 
and ended with a heavy West country oath 
of revenge, if ever time served. his hearers 
wept silently, but did not check him. Now, 
unless these two chose to marry, and live 
in the squalid poverty that most of ‘their 
class around them lived in, and made up 
their minds to recken on poorhouse assist- 
ance every Winter as part of their income, 
it seemed as though thev could never settle, 
They had a long sad talk thatevening, and 
it was plain that nothing better, at the very 
outside, than laboring at the ‘‘oil mills’’— 
the only thing like a manufactory near— 
could be done, ifhaply even so much could 
be achieved. 


* . * ad ° 


fo time went on, and Paul worked asa 
laborer, and dressed and looked like a 
laborer, while poor Alice grew paler and 
thinner: for it was hard, in that quiet little 
town to earn enough money even to supply 
the scanty wants of herself and her motoer, 
and hope was nearly gone now. From one 
great and common evil, however, she was 
spared—her lover did not drink. 

Summer came and went, and Autumn 
and with the close of October came the 
rumor that the oi] mills would shorten 
hands; and Paul knew that, being one of 
the youngest in the service. he would be 
one of the first to go. Mrs. Purley’s strength 
was failing, too, and so the Sunday walks 
were very sad ones; and even the idea, 
which was growing into a resolve,of marry 
ing on the thirteen shillings earaed 
weekly by Paul, was sinking out of s' ght. 
What most feared may be judged by 
Paul's solemnly swearing, 26 they stood in 
the twilight, one Suniay evening, with his 
hand on the large Bible, which me on the 
window seat her mother’s little par- 
lor, that he would never enlist for a sol- 
dier. Sadly and slowly, then, the days went 
by- _ e — . a 


One evening, while Mrs. Purley st ex- 
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to that alr in the pot. and then, witha 
tremulous said: ‘‘Are they shortening 
hapds, Paul 7” 


Look here!’’ 

With that, the young man produced from 
his breast the outside portion ofa London 
paper, for it was easy hat Edgefield 


in grea 
ofthe manor himself could 
have learne’ a hundred years before. 

‘Bee this!’ he exclaimed, pointing tw an 
advertisement in the front page of the pa 
per. 

Alice took the printed sheet, and 
- aga they both had a fair educa 


‘Two hundred pounds reward. Ab- 
seonded, on or shout the 15th instant, An 
drew Lawrence Tolmaine, who is supposed 
to have embezzled a large sum of money, 
ag wn hes his employers, Messrs. De 
Lisle, Tolmaine and Tolmaine, of Wheeler's 
Court, Cornhill. The said Andrew Law. 
rence Tolmaine is five feet seven inches in 
height, with dark, straight hair, small dark 
moustache, slight figure, wears spectacles, 
and hase large scar on the back of his hand. 
He is twenty three years of age, but looks 
older. The above reward will be paid to 
any person giving such information as wil] 
Jead to the apprehension of the said Andrew 
Lawrence Tolmaine. Apply to Mesers. 
Bonnell and Wright, Solicitors, Bedford 
Row. or to Superintendent of the— division 
of Police—— Street.’’ 

Ere Alice could utters single exclama- 
tion of amazement at finding their chief 
enemy an outcast and a fugitive, Paul 
spoke. 

‘IT have heard ali about it,’’ he said, 
‘from Mr. Morris, the coachman, at the 
vicarage; ' got away for an hour, and went 
up on purpose to see him This is no smal! 
affair, Ally; he must have been swindling 
them ever since he has been there; yet if 
both the junior partners hadn't happened 
to beaway, the matter would have been 
hushed up. I've often lain awake grinding 
my teeth tothink that [didn’t knock him 
down when he threw memyvy money, aod 
told me if I wasn’t oft the premises in five 
minutes I should be kicked off, but it’s all 
for the best.’’ 

‘Tt has come home to him heavily, Paul,’’ 
said the mother. ‘‘The wicked man may 
flourish for a while, andthe honest may be 
brought low, but wait until the end It 
will be asad shock to the vicar, for I be 
lieve this was his favorite nephew—the only 
child of Mr. Tolmaine, who died so young, 
just after he was married.”’ 

‘‘And Miss Rachel!l’’ exclaimed Alice, ‘‘I 
pity her very much; but for him, why of 
course he could not expectto goon much 
longer without some judgment overtaking 
him. He must often think of his conduct 
to you. ” 

And so, with a natural feeling, which 
finds a place in the heart of those who stand 
much higher than those with whom we are 
dealing, they saw, in the downfal] of their 
enemy, a special judgment from Heaven 
for his wickedness to them, and attributed 
special remorse to the man who had pro 
bably forgotten the existence ofthe dis 
charged carman. 

‘“It’stwo bundred pounds!'’ said Paul, 
grimly; ‘I wish I bad him here at this min. 
ute, with no helper but myself, and if he 
wasn't in Edgefield lock up before that 
ciock strikes again : 

He did not conclude his sentence; but his 
tightly closed lips, and the flerce, yet 
thoughtful glance he gave at his clenched 
fist, finished it for him Mrs Purley only 
emiled faintly in return; and, after « show 
of drinking tea, poor Alice rose witha 
deep sigh, and prepared to resume her 
work. 

“Good bye, Gud bless you, Alice!’’ said 
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Buse, telteg Ses ie oom, and looking, 
despite his features and grimy biack- 
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that two hundred pounds for transporting 
the villain.”’ 


This sentiment was of course cheered to 
the echo, and, for thet night, Paul waa 
—= the ove. hee ’ 

ext week, as he feared, Paul was 
discharged trem the mills. He wrote to the 
Emigration office, and found that he wasa 
suitable and that there would be no 
difficulty in the way of his getting owt He 
had, at broached the su to Alice, 
who, as he well knew, would go anywhere 


with him; but then —there was the invalid, 
sinking mother. Even if some scheme 
could be devised for ber support, bow was 
Alice to leave her? They had no other re- 
lation in the world; and to leaveher mother 
now, as Alice well knew, to leave her to die 


amongst strangers. Paul felt this 
did -~ = his wish He 
near the little cottage, ] 
he had of being seen Mabiraall 
about, and partly because it gave 
pain to see how Alice nee 
their increasing rty, and would strive 
to call up her old bright smile on her pale 
face Hegrew pale enough himeelf in s 
week oro, and sadly he used to face the 
crest of the low hill at the back of Edge. 
field,—this was his favorite walk, as it was 
so solitary in these dark November days. 
Work was very scarce.—hundreds about 
- were half famishing; and re 

aul an led —_ to turn his hand 
anything, he could scarce) for his 
—_ lodging, and find daily bread for him- 
self. 


So he used to patrol for hours this lonel 
walk, with melancholy and sometimes with 
very bitter thoughts; and thus he had paced 
one afternoon justasthe wintry sun was 
setting behind the hills which bound the 
western side of the county, till he leant 
thoughtfully against a tree, and looked 
across the empty, dull fields, to the backs of 
the scattered houses on the skirts of the 
town, and beyond them into the High 
Street, where, already, one or two jets of 
gas was burning in the larger shops. He 
thought of Alice and her stru ot his 
own sufferings, and contrasted r wants 
with the luxury of the large houses which 
frowned from the knolls around, and even 
with the modest comiorts of the less 
tentious houses near, wing more and 
more bitter as he octal, 

The sound of steps close at hand caused 
him to shrink into a shadow ofa tree. and 
two persons went slowly past. and took a 
by-path, which led to the church and vicar 
age, —~ 80 are into the town. One 
was Miss chel, the vicar’s youn 
daughter, and the other— Paul poeneedl Ue 
hand on his brow, as though he feared he 
should faint with the excitement—was bis 
hunted enemy! There, disguised by 
strange clothes. a false moustache and wig, 
was Andrew Tolmaine. Halthe was his 
prize—bisa alone He suddenly remembered 
that just bebind him lay some stakes, left 
there by the hedgers, ready for their work 
on the next ‘nay; he dashed to these, and se 
lecting the heaviest, stole swiftly. but ve 
stealibily, after the retreating b He 
eyes gieamed like fire. while A wer. 
ful frame «nd heavy club made him an 
antagonist from whom the strongest might 
shriok. 

Ashe stole afterthem, carefully keeping 
them in signt, he hurriedly debated whether 
he should take him then and there or goto 
the station, sod give information. Have 
bim he would, dead or alive—if dead. . 
baps the better. The wild beastin his na- 
ture was roused, and he hoped that the fugi- 
tive won'!d resist that he might be justified 
in killing him. Should he dash at him at 
oncet No, Miss Rachel baa always been 
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be tereed a corser; be har | tered upos the business; throwing off. 
tied on test he mies them, and foeod | ever, what he deemed « weskvess be 
that they had stopped at the angie He | “I have been ruined. Mies R.chel, by this 
wee forced w pes: them. and oo be din ofan, Soe = ee oe = = ~ 
beard young lady say, “Come is ployment; I see, through ecarce ; 
pe tens band g ony saae ef Beinn, ealanel ciunl ex bags a08 faster every day, and Alices home grew three puor childven. He will buii 

Tea was she would take him as | the reward for his apprebension—which da also, Rete change covensed handsome biccks or stately dwellings more 
Seu aan Goke watched Gon will certainly fall to some one, even if I the bum but at the Ses | Gomme bo Cee See into 
imto the vicarage, and. creeping close to the we FX makes man of me.” Gos, jotes Ses we y= Fy-y comething sultant Ay 
a them en'era parier, ow lights “Paal,”’ young man speaking afternoce. keeper him, peed ccm munity 
beonght in, sad the blinds draws; be for the first time, and Hyles almost stag. | and’ssid, ‘Hollo, Miytes, beso & 0 mamnge apr Seventy 
no fear of bis "s escaping; from where | gered aa ti heliow cxund of his changed trom the governor that you are to go A five or fifty thousand ie not an un 
he atpnd he exaid ove both the only | wice, ‘if you wish to beve your revenge, ‘Crown’ at six o'clock and - o | usual cost of a fine bouse or block, and ye: 
meant of trom the . Almost | aod I can't see why you should not, Icaa | Smith Its no use to look aly tbat same money would educate twenty 

the door by wai. they ba/ | not stay you I may as well end my days | me,’ continved the man, “lor know no / or fiity youths or maidens, and f: 
entered op*ned, and the young lady came | in prison as elsewhere, for sught I know; | more than I have told you. , ons them for hves substantial usefulpess— 
out alone—yes, slone,—end there was his | they wil! not be many; and they cannot be Of course Paul went tothe ‘‘Crown, handsomer memorial to any rich man's name 
shadow on the blind, as it bed at first fal. | worse than I have bad Leave us now, was ushered into the best room, the waiter | than the finest block in A with its 
les. Paal gave no heed to ber, but waited | Rache)."’ he coptinved se with an <flort he ime ee ee bis amazement at such | row of carved letiers end the of its 
like ® crouching , for Tolmaine to | rose to his feet; ‘don't linger bere, | pray, — aoe | ting in the twilight, Tecdels ot ek a 

touched his | or wil) drive me mad.’ an y . 
gl gpa “ont nee he saw Leave you!’ exclimed Miss Rachel ‘*] was told to ask tor Mr. Smith,” began senso your ching the manne taining 
Miss Rechel. st bim very| ‘No, Andrew. pot until the cell door is | Paul. — a an education suitable for their future pon. 
gtead!ly—ev steadily, that be almost shrunk | closed on you and 1 sm turned from your “Quite right,” interrupted the gentleman; | tion im life, whatever that position may 
from her, for there was a depth in ber sott| prison Mr [yles will not refuse you 'he | “my name Smith—ast least, it is so in this | happen to be, all the while bcpipg that 
eyes which reminded bim of Alice He | support of my arm ss we walk to the police house. I do not chouse, Mr. Hyles—pray | some cnforeseen accident or event may 
strove to sprak, but the words died away ere | staticn—you wil] grant that?” be seated—that every one should my | place them where they can obtain the edu 
he ovald utter them. ‘Don't talk like that to me !"’ exclaimed | name and my business Some three months | cation they realize they so much seed; but 

“Why are you here, Paul Hylest’ ssid | Paul, dropping intos chair, and coverng back you assisted sn unfortunate young | time passes on and no rich uncle, or 
Mies Rachel, and she sroke low as one who | his face with his bands; ‘why cidn't he man Wo escape from England. thizing aunt, or benevolent stranger, 
avoids being overbeard “You do pot} keep out cf a starving, desperate mans “I did,’’ said Paal, hoping devoutly he | them, and they find themeecives, late in lif 
anewer,—you need not | saw your lsce| way?” Was not getting into s “ it may be, at the very “top of the indder”’ 
es you passed ws, ard I knew thenthat/ ‘“‘I—I have no money now.” said Tol “Very good,’ returned Mr. Smith; ‘‘and | in wealth, and barely able to write and cast 
all wes lost. Do you mean to linger bere, | maine, eagerly and tremalously, ‘ bat 1 am | you lost the chance, the certainty, I may | accounts 
Paw! t" sure my friends in—— say, of two buodred ‘‘'/ 4 Tast young Heng» young gizi an eee aad 

"Mies Rechel,"’ said Paul.and the hoarse ‘Don't be deceived. Paul Hyles,"’ inter | msn was my nephew. pame sinks a premature anxious 
nem of bis own voice almost startled him | rupted the girl; ‘‘his friends have refused to | maine, Andrew Tolmsine, second partner | effort to secure a liberal education the 
“Mies Rachel, you had better go away | do anything for bim; he is pennilers; but it | in the house of De Lisle, Tolmaine, and ee oF Ser awe bende, ae 
from here. The work lam going wo do will help you if you accept from me these Tolmaine, and that wretched boy was my have obtained the loan of o few hundred 
not for ladivs to sce trifie—they are worth something '’ As she | godson.”’ . dollars, and then repaid thesum from mosey 

* Thea. Pesl, you mean tw seize my spoke she banded him the few trinkets she Here the old man ‘took cff his spectacies, | she was enabled tw ecarm as 8 successful 
wretched cousin?’ she ssid. in the same| wore. ‘Take them,"’ she said, ‘and in | wiped them, and very deliberately replaced | workwoman or teacher, she might have 
husbed tone as Se‘ore time to come you shall have more. [ | them. “ lived to 8 good old age, a blessing to her- 

“Goawsy. Miss Richel, for Heaven's| pledge my for that; but let him go “He is dead, Mr Hyles,”’ be self and ctbers. 
gake!"’ said Paul, earnestly, ‘there may be | It is not to trial you are taking him bat to | ‘and but for you he would have died in A young man may safely attend school at 
—_ death; it is nota man, bat a corpse you | prison Iam not insensible to your noble | the age of thirty, but a young ts sup 

“You I know,” she mid 9‘ You mesa to | trample on.” conduct, and beg therefore to make a slight | posed to finish her education at ix 
aay there may be bloodshed—you mean that With one great gulp Pau! rose, and sp'te | return—only s partial return, nothing can | years earlier. In such cases we —— 
you may slay the helpless fugitive, whose | of his gsunt, barsh f:ce, and laborers garb, wholly repay you. Rachel !"’ he called. see the struggle that must ensue between 
shadow you are watching "’ stood a lofty, noble looking man, as he Then, to Paul s surprise, the figure of a | ambition and poverty. 

The young lady spoke with the same | spoke. girl in deep mourning rose from the shadow If all rich men who are able to, and do 
calmeoces with which she hac previous y “It is ower’ be ssid, ‘my mind is made | of the curtains and advanced towards him. | use their money for the purpose of building 
epokea, and as she pointed 'o the window, | up, Miss Richel: fear nothing from me. I | Corfusedly be took the cftered hand. fine houses, or stores, wih plate win 
end almost hieeed the last few words out. | firgive you. Mr. Tolmsine. a truly as I “With my heartfelt gratitude,”’ said the dows, would use s few of those 
Pas! shrank from her. as he had done be | bope to be forgiven myself, and 1 ewear now | voice of Mise Rachel, “pray accept this dollars in educsting substantially for lives 
fore; then rousing himse!{ be turned angm!y | that you are sale trom me =| wil! not tovch Psul almos mechanicaliy took a roll she | of future usefulness those youths and maidens 
round and cin ching his weapon the Ughier, | your gold por your jewelry Miss Rachel: | cftered, and then the gentleman spoke : who would an a Se 
faced the window so don tcffer them again. Now, can I be “Paul,”’ said be, * is the freehold of | would soon find the interest retarned 

*You are resolved I see.” she con'inued; | of sse'ance in any way?’ Upland Cottage, and half a score acres of | be a very high per cent., for there is no 
“thea follow me, and do at once the work To Paul s amaz*ment, when Mies Rachel, | iand with it; and I am authorized to say | thing that gives more enjoyment or re 


you are bent upon doing ' She moved to 


wards the house. but seeing that Paul cid 
aot follow her. she stopped. and said 
““Come!"’ 

Miss Rachel.’ gasped Paul and bis 


voice grew huskier, “you and yours bave 
been good friends to me and those that | 
love a thousand times beyood mysei{ —iet } 
me beg of you as a rougband desperste, but 
aot ungrateful man may beg Ww go from 
here. G» from bere, my dear young isdy. 
for lam eworn, © my soul to take that 
man, and to take him dead or alive 
Aed now, dead or alive. he is mine, said 
Pasl 


“IT keow it’ she ssii ‘Follow me 
eed do r errand inside the house 
Come, if you think you owe me any grati 
tade.”” 

Thea. in spite of himee’f Paul tarned 
and half unconsciously followed her Had 
he allowed bimee!{ time to think he might 


‘Rise up Andrew,” exclaimed Miss Ra 


chel, “for your time bas come. This man (| himself toslip by 


hae ecen and known you 
With « start and an ejaculation of 
verror, Aedrew Tolmaine rose irresiutely 
from his chair. and then mink down again 
*Do you yield peaceably Mr To!lmaine?” 
eaid Peal. “For this lady's sake. have no 


Tolmsine looked appesling!y from one to 


the other without speaking, ot the gir! 
spobe for him. 
“Yield peacead’y! Paul Hyles took at 


him! The unhappy man you have captured 
a disease which was never 
keowa other than fatal Andrew 
Tolmaine is dying of copremmtien Look 
at him! I! be could strugeie be would bes 
prise, bat you wil) get your 
pounds even for his emacia'e! 


sorry, for your sake." began 
‘dat of course its not my fackt Mr 

pever any frien! of mine and 

weil —— 

mayas well have the monev as 
else.”” interrupted Miss Rache! 
him We cannot resist you 
I could, for | was to have mar 


Ree wee. 
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who bad been toca’m and self compoeed. 
attempted to speak, she merely gave astified 
scream; 


and bad he not caught her she 
would have falen tothe ground, for she 
had fainted. They brocehbt her to herself, 
an!, a though very weak, she regained her 


clearness and decision 


I: appeared that some such agent as Pan! 
was exacly what was wanted. some one 
whoa weanpg clotbes naturalto bm which 


Tolmaine sbou!ld oopy, and wh» should be 
the spokesman of the 'wo. wou'd enable the 
fugitive to get out of Eog'and. The vicar 


altbough he knew f his being in the neigh 
berhomd. would not see him: nevertheless 
they thougbt—eo they told Pacl—that. if 
the yourg man were safely away, bis unc'e 
woud cortmbute to bis supmert Al! this 
ended in Paul's pledging himself to assis: 
Mr. Tolmsine in bis eso pe; and eo with 
many wWringiogs of the band. and tears trom 
each of ibe three he lett 

His first impalee was to goto Alice to 
tell her all the etrange events of the after 
noon, and bow he had—weskly it seemed 
to bim. when fairly away, aod from a mere 
sentimental inflaence—allowed the on!y 
chance he might ever possess of enriching 
Tost be shou'd be an 
peved at his conduct was not wondertc! for 
Paul Heles was only a man and conse 
quently bardiy capable of the sublime sel 
Ccenia! and bercism of a woman Bat he 
was amply repaid by seeing Alice s mlor— 
seldom had ebe a color now—come and go 
again as be spoke, until at last she torew 
herseif upon him and buried ber aching 
lips in the rough smockfrock of ber sweet. 
heart while she murmured broken bre‘eri 
cal words of commendation and thsnkfu! 
ness, which Pac) pwr and penniless as be 
was, prasad beyoud a)] treseare bevi¢e- 

Then they resolved tht be shonld help 
Tomine away, and take no reward tng 
Miss Rechel tor the service—ard Pao) ke 
bueword As two workirg mes enesge-d 
ons Spanisb raiway. with Panl’s provir 
cial culect and thorovg® paiers) macrer 
even Mr. Tolmaine’s reticence and sreid 
ance of strangers paseed «ff wery fairly fr 
ka whpes. apd the pair gx om beard s 


man sate oo Spanish verritory: then with 
the least possible delay, be burried beck 


famy. wbo were prepared for bis illness and 
protebie death; and the outcast everwhe!m 
ed Paul with gravitude, and wre urrent 
levers to al] bis family in bis bebal’—ber be 










that your post at the mills will from this day 
be changed to that of overseer, at a fitting 
salary. No, no words; take the cottage as 
freely as it is given; and if ever you wanta 
friend. apply to me Asi fancy you con. 
template marriage, 1 must tel] you that the 
bank here bas a hundred pounds to your 
credit, which vo may find useful. Rachel, 
we sbal) bardly catch the train” 

Then after shaking Paul heartily by both 
bsnds and bidding nim farewell with many 
kind words, which he could find no lan- 
goace to answer, they left the house. 

I: is not for me to Gescribe the meeting of 
Pau) and Alice that night. Let me con. 
clede by sayirg that Psu! never bad occa 
sion to apply to his generous benefactor, 
*bo showed. however. that be bad not for- 
gemten bim by sending him. yearly, a large 
hamper 

Pau! and Alice married, and live a pros. 
per-as and hsppy couple’ Mrs Purley sur 
wived long enough to see ber fint grand. 
cbiid, anc, asa fos) remark. I mav say em 
phatneally, thst neitter A’ice nor Paul ever 
regretted the day when the latter threw 
away “A Golien Coance.”’ 

ec 

Malibran, the famous singer and actress 
veed to tell the following amusing anecdote 
of berself:—* Not long since, I was pisying 
Desdemons a: the Paris Opera Houre tor 
my benefit and the stage was covered with 
bougzets It was the very first time flowers 
bad ofen thrown upon the Parisian stage, 





| panying tribute.” 
| coud be told of this gifted lady. 
Tolmsise was lodged wrth an Eegiish | — , 





and I never beheld any more lovely; but you 
we I was obliged to die and it was a great 
pity, for, uncer the cirumstances, I could 
Dot pick them up. Othello had to die, also, 
anc tbe man wss brute enough to 
prepare to stab himself just where he must 
tal: om at least Pali adcaen of the best Tais 
was more than I could endure, so, although 
I wae quite dead at the time I exclaimed in 
Siow voiwce—‘ Take care of my flowers! 
Tske care of my flowers!’ Louw Pailippe 


| Wat io a side box ‘st might, and heard me, 
| Sac eoibe pest dey I bad s magnificent 
| Present of exotics from & Cloud, with a 


polite message signifying tha: his rae f 


<a. | odeerving m ‘bamous love jor floricu 
Ceciz boat, and Pou! lett the unbappy your, | iged my i 


tere, begged my acceptance of the accom- 
Maey simil ; 





Tre oldest couple, perbaps im the State 
ot Pennsy vania, sre Pore Boshnell and 
wite, of Deteny. Wayne county. They 
were married in 1812 and bzilt the house 





The spectacle was offered in Coleville, 
near Bradford. on Monday night, of a man 
emery A & mob. and the door of 





,0ok beyond their own fortieth 
find pientvy who need to be substantially 
educated. Srivia A. M. Moss 





Tus ILivstaiovs Buiixp —It is astonish - 
ing 0 observe how many of our greatest 
thinkers, writers and workers have been 
blind. To say nothing of Homer or Milton, 
we find the following Europeans im the cat 
oy eminen - eget et 
ness: Thomas Biack poet, 
divine; Nicholis Sanderson, Fae ot 
Matbemauics at Cambridge: Leonard E vler. 
Professor of the same at 5: Petersbarg; Joba 
Gough, mathemeticisa and philosopher; 
Joba Metcait, of Kaaresborough; Dr Heary 
—— lecturer on a 

obn Stanley, composer ; Be 
ward Rushton, poet; Turlagh Carolan. 

poet and musician; John Zeca, Bobemiss 
general and reformer; Juhn Troughtoa 
Puritan divine; Dennis Hampeon, bard: 
James Wilson, author of * ot 





hes $1 87} a day while on circuit, wun %2 
extra Yor« when be holds court i 
the mountains. 
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(CH year the feminine world appears to real 

show & more decided predilection for broidered with small gold flowers or dots. The 

taflor-made traveling dresses, Their | “DOTt Skirt ts old-gold satin ktited The 

plain, eye style and color, ard ae the musif = ao 

the thoroughness work upon them “ as the right hi 

der them pecultarly suitable. — right btp, failing low on the oppo. 
band. The muslin bodice is gathered at the 


At Mr. Wanamaker's I was shown a selection 
of these plain dresses made im dark tones of waist, gathers being fashionabie tor soft ma- 


ns, browns and biues, in tweeds and foule 
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Asarule polonaises find I'ttle favor, but veri- 
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af 


are decidedly gay and quaint, such colors as 





Pp 
side of the screen ; it measured 18 inches high | tion of sulphate of lime and 


E 


table coats are par excellence the traveling 


















on gree : 
serges ; the latter is an improvement both o White Spanish lace made hite 
of its cloth and serge, as far as wear and atbinese makes beautiful dre«ses eae w satin , 
are concerned. Aresses for young ladies pm a muslin t 
from I will desoribe the style of make of some of | Breton lace & great deal, and oe with ; 
; them. A long double breasted bodice jacket with scarves crossing each other 1 Pree oy 0s 
pos. with horn buttons, the tumic describing a | °° 26s at the back. — 
point at one side, dnd arranged in & series of Caps for young 
s re puffs at the back, s kilting round the short | ‘?® ‘shion, pone 9-n nage pat yee 
may skirt, and no trimming whatever throughout, fact wreaths. Asa rule the hair is now Pee 
edu only rows of stitchings. Another of asimilar | ™°T® *24 raised over the face, flowers or dia- 
; but make was arrenged with a long kilted ena | ™°"%* being intermixed with it; 
forming the back of the tunio—a marked im. | “'**ths and coronets are worn Boot sane . 
provement on the puffs which soon become quite out of date; only shoes are the faabion, 
a vr of order in wearing. Short skirts, tunics | Yt! bigh heels, pointed toes, embroidered 
; and jsckets are the prevailing stole, with va- | “"¢ matohing the dress. Loag gloves with no Ss ne} 
— rieties Some of the tuntes open half way up | [%tt0™S, OF with eight or ten, are correct, © good material te cover thom win ors 
cast with revers, and the jacket basque in front sometimes lace is plaited at + oe . and at > yd dark flowered cretonne, which’ looks 
m bas revers turning back from the accompany- elty is gloves with rows of neo ueurtten ses ts 1 to eee Y 
aad ing waistcoat; while other tunics are round the arm. ia ve lately seen some novel screens. Tne 
more first a beautiful st scree peou 
2 X1ous elaborate in their arrangement, and have | | D*ve Siready alluded to the jackets rere tout sof bi tiny vy and Satiron 
the triple platts at each side, Hand-braiding with | “7° ™S¢ out of cashmere sha aa of Dr. Bbrard, of Praves. 
the fine Russian braid has been ion that is wie, 16% 6 Meh. has ; se 
applied toa num- spreading; there are casaquins made - for ry AE oases 
andred ber of dresses in all shades, the braid match- out of small square shawis, and trimmed faces. The two other } y | ckeswte som paseo wrnes 
mosey ing or contrasting, such as red on cream or multicolcr fringe. There are vieites a eaeam applique in the iorm ~ yt. & delica - ‘ 
cessful blue, black on brown and green. The braid is in form like the black and Y | spray of flowers, and « bird and butterfi te 
carried down the back ba bege-colored ones | two worked on. the gold on 
have of the dress, round the | ® Bave been accustomed to see made out of | Ofmold colored # ee a 
>i. tanie, and across it, where it opened diagon- | '0°S sbawis and trimmed with ori of | ies wore well arranged, case one being Of © 
ally in front. There are also light tweeds, to match the design in color. was Peewee Aigerent color with & different desian ait 
- brown and white, and black and white checks, | ™*>t!¢, worn as an opera cloak, 1s lar oo The frame of the screen was gilt, aud it bad 
~~ which, having « slight tinge of red introduced, | **en* On the left shoulder » So lange, ond | eee roan ) Of colored glass let in. Inoking 
Ap are trimmed with cardinal to advantage. Coat | “ST*!e ; 4nd this can be made without cutting screen that bad been in the family man . 
jackets and waistcoats area fashionable form | ‘°¢*"*w!. Very pretty morning robes are tFoyal 
— ot bodice, with the draped tunics and short | ™**°°"t of long cashmere shawis, and trim- on Ktabis bad om st Lal a aa 
ween skirts; many of the serges have a military | ™°¢ ¥'t® fotsof ribbon and Mecniin } graph let in from t 28 a a 
- braiding of silk cord—it I may thus use the The newest-colored grenadine and aes ftebed ; it wasof caraoeard. tea a | e 
do term—Iinstead of braid down the eatire front, | “7esee* Sre made over silk, and trimmed with in leather. The two photos slipped in, as into | soft = . 
eatin: the an ordinary book, a «lit bein soften the coonnns sufficientiv for 
; grenadines have satin stri ’ g cutin tne card, | in thbeus 
pes, and | 80 as not to interfere with the designs; eight t able fro Ween bard waters 0° See a> 
phe could thus be seen, tour on each | mended oom o peices couse, © fe recom. ; $ 
4 








































































































































































































































































































































































































| win. 
those dress of the day. Some have triple ca Olive and deep m 
pes, yrtle-green being mingled 
lives some not; but they all have the frock coat | 't® dull red and old-goid. mad and nine inches bread ; cack haa 
a saute 06 the bast, ane eiine eheadiy te the te epuslennten, ante Fang 5 ee e uP etched before being mounted. PTthe ae py ype kL. are to be dyed bright 
Lemay oer tee ie tig agen dh ) Se. = daekeeiaeion Ge a wast by by? @ Dinding of dark green leather, and | soft water that they may be spun out 
A | forming ® check, is a favorite material for fers; they are fastened back with “a ‘c ious round, It was oo arranged that the A4- y~ I Bran Bre‘p Bread made with ; 
is no them ; they are easily put On, and are trim and bows and ends of satin ribbon. Black and a2 Saas Sas at will from the bottom, ao thet dressed flour, or even withan extra = , ‘ 
“~~ neat-looking. The capes to wear with travel- damask grenadines and fine all-silk grena- s could be substituted if wished, | Of bran. is the best form in whieu ey 
ing dresses are not so often made all round as dines are made in th's way, the satin appear- varieties of 4 woually taken in mest of ys 
cated shaped to the shoulder, coming only to the. ing principally on the skirt; and some of the place. Both the s had to be put to. | stinate constipation. sesomgnmees by oe iss 
point of the shoulder, which is more becom. | PO!onsises have as many as three doz gether, and oligped im af the came time. EBs eMoxey of which has } >. eee ee 
pent. me te : en yards quite a novelty, and tied ‘ong been knows and : 
ve to g for round capes; especially those made of | Of Breton lace om them. Light patterns | Anyone fond of ty, and may be a suggestion to | Sm oti Ja choose to enasalt there tases ¥ 3 
us to ee should be selected for the lace, as they plat ef: | OPT. vntebn could va ponte binding must be | Tiiner than their renso®, aud, by O@eleusty “ 
ally oa na ~ making the shoulders appear un- tem and the design should ran length- | 66 the tnste © could vary, of Bde re ene wiz? | separat'ng what nature bas cag : 4 
uch a pattern, for example, as a f er, and, if Indian to bined, entall upon themselves and — - | 
a ae cashmere and thoroughly good matert- leaf witha plain space peowesn the mnebe. warssostors mined $9. the ‘conaleten Se | ee / ‘ 4 
pr fienane age entirely of wool, (an admixture | 72 De!t on the polonaise js made of satin ; it used witha fine etching pen. Cobalt sad sepia _ 
sich - co makes them cockie, and renders | ‘* ¥'4¢ and folded, beginning under the arms. poe phage - well. The binding should match, es 
m of little service) are the best for summer and crossing the front only, and it is faste 4 ‘ian 1 it op By A Het FS AFI "3 
test and autumn traveling dresses. I saw several | ¥'t® ® very large bow having four loops ‘the hotograph book the other day 1 jenan cake atl ar , ii 
. sa * 
been yo cashmeres in grey and brown holland | %ttoos are satin and very small, an = ee cleats, containing a fanc = En ane 
a or, made with short skirts, laveuse tantes collar is piped with satin. iting contributions. jet lato the top; so that, Cane or Poo.ttay —Dariag the August 4 ee 
and basque bodices, trimmed with close-set Gold trimmings are again introduced 1 an one ee usual back of leather, there was | Doussclesning— poultry house” 
find - rows of narrow braid. A many dresses ate ample of what was within the cover, ana | the old nests shonid be ved _ 
and pga te . Anew and pretty style y and bonnets. The reign is only merely a broad band ot leather all round. A | tertal used in the Andy and the 
of on er serge hasa deep killing round commencing. Almost all the new black and blotting book was arranged in mach the same | *troy any vermin that m > hes go ae te co 
r ekirt, a tunic caught up much on one side, brown bonnets have & gold cord round them card of t saaboat tbe in was an illustrated | trot e ame went feel wilt ellow the bene 10 
er. and on the other confined to the skirt by and the marabont fringes are powdered ain slipped in aa pa Pe A ge Bas could be we the same nest for laying and hatohi 4 
she nay agate band of color which ma‘ches | 8°!4- Even the fine wood used for tricot with an etcned device ronad thee on ‘card, Towle have righte whic wen FB: 4 
her: ah ms and deep waistcoat all covered with shawls is now dusted thickly over with gold. = 4 ben aged monnting, are interesting table | ®24 respected if a must pe recogn! 
ary never the A long dress for traveling is now The new seaside costume is called the dragon; | like the old 4d ¥ ~ gises | prostaniy. 
(Ty: pon — of. A very stylish traveling it is made in both plain and checked cash- similar to what | have aentiones wt -- Potato Water —The New York World 
Ed. pet ose who do not mind cost nor move. and worn with a cloth jacket that has So te eet designs, with a border of gath. con : “Potato water, or water in which 
rish gh wear, isa dark blue foulard sbort | * ™!'!@ry plastron, and is fastened with small sivet. Fale sty’e te very settable sor nave Seen betted, Seu seem 
: costume, the better metal b memorial pictares, and the words ‘1 in various quarters as 
ian , part of it plain, but trim- | @et#! buttons. Two new modes deserve at- iam" can be writte: s ‘Io memor- | nat an immed not onty an effective 
oa. med with the birds-eye spot which appea tention—first, that of red shoes the etened f non a scroll twisted ronnd | other cattle; also tor tcks. Phe affected parce 
urd the flouncing, on the watstooat, ond iy prio wear, which are made of Russian ++ Bae — sarroueding the pootogras nthe ys - 1 Sowers | are tn be bathed With the ove water parte 
: ’ ’ ea one 
of capote and parasol: for a capote of the same | **@ *ither Jaced in front or fastened heed bY Sy recording date of the friend | shh (ir somsnS tt ay cuMotent. "Tate, 
' material as the d } : with a | can be added on the same scroll. If edy (if remedy it pro 
on eambeninel ress, or bat of the same shape | )#*Se buckle ; they bave red beeis, as in days | pully elaned mune lee Dean Semmared and ane. | ore encseatngly clmeie, ante ae 
sia: ental 6 phe wg omg » an indispensable peerage The other fashion is borrowed bh, great care, it is eometimes photo. and without danger or ajar te ly ems : 
4 su ouble-breasted uls- m Lou s time, and is that of ribbo and sent with the photograph ofthe | THR ARo , 
od — to maton the enstume, the heeds Maed embroidery on sstin ; the Seeninedh aettenetn ae Separeee vp Rk. ~ Rant intimate friends | the Actentific 5 eee plan, says » 
is. cloth, whi my os made in bege, cashmere, and tor the work are exquisitely delicate, and the | mento. The scroili sbould "ie ek oun ie otea ie st I eal yo f of Switseriand ae i" 
ih py a Se ae =a waterproot, ener se eon ing; this ripbon embroidery is Wg FH.  -- 5 strongiy and rather | 'ows: Th a oe ep ey is as fol- 7 , 
e . wn and al . 6: 
nd covering during or at Saeeae alee —— a th for costumes and furniture. oid Eng! ish dled a a.» 4, ek ain Altered through © spitg of be i 
u protecting the dress. ° a , @ troubleand neatness,by hs ving a wooden | /ovsely and apr of whiten ts 4 
dation cut out for thex upright in the hole of the 
All veeaé @ resi de Chat. ae m, and then cutting | The milk de fu~mel. . 
rn. Oaks, with gipsy hoods a piece of velvet, laying it s posits hairs, skins, cints or 
found to be a mos » are ges and fixin ‘o- 6 iton, torning in thre | inons siiminess on the leaves. I Br: : 
a in a minute; ah coun oo bs. » bag tarda HOVELTIES IB DECORATION. strong gine, takin ‘the tacks 4 paduaily ily " ty oe odor, and does noe read ie 
. berd’s plaid, with hoods fel — be Baw HE common cotton fancy handkerchiefs aa poeeng Se verves, ¥ Tiacume bh sprig sboald be used a % 
UL rdinal. that were formerly o need be apanese matting is a or : : 
s ae bene cies . po cloths, though of. wermageen. om Tnow Se Gapemenr by) dl "i have just a oe atry house - wieb 7 ae Winvow Garver —All 
nd nove quite fashionable for al n covere1 wi ‘ © have pis row pots ve a 
4 of the newest was made of a toate mae oa purposes. They are cleverly cut and con- with large white storms “ote. "the bobdertag winter showid ropare a bes pie | a sotl oe ’ 
it, woven, in a mix ture of diagonally | trived into various forms, hate (tne Onan. | Clive green velvet, stedéed with goid-neaded | Gren simottaiety. ta the following manwer” p= 
be color, with Sains tenehen cream and holland | soft, puffed shape, to match lawn tean's and ay Bed pockets of holland, embroidered or some good rich soll, whieh ‘ts qovered ' 
a and yellow ches of grass green, brown | Other dresses), into fichus for wearing over the n forget-me nots, and edged with fringe, are | cat a thick sod of grass, bat free from weeds; ee 
-< distaze ow 00 deftly interdlended that at the ohoul‘ore, inte nate ties edees with coarse sortainly protey, and eniidses’s blankets, with Gut Of the sod, digging about three inet : 
y seemed of one unif. nm chairs ; and last, bat not , erries embroidered in one , up, mixing with it abou * 
be A orm tone. } into : corner. Dolls dresse fourth the bal . one “ 
new J \cket, called the D'Orsay, is a won- a , oo Sor Jaying on the grass | women, brides —_ ae soldiers and fisher. | Allow this to i ot weil rotted cow ore 
a derful ( ry, t seldom is this summer ’ jes, always sell well ; main in « heap for 
qui success ; it isa tailor made cloth casa- | Or people to put their feet on when mitting | Dat BOW, as the haberdashers says, “there ts i | wetting it occasionally if there are mot fre 
~ m, Which is wern over every OF poopie fast adapration was verr b ~ jeeling for” biack dolls, which ebtidren & | q ent rains ; thon torn it over, break not fre ‘s ‘ 
at skirt. Ut ts variety of | jooking and rignt- | to prefer, probably b seom | inix it well, and | ; ~ “ 
like the bodice of a rid ooking and uncommon,and would be very P y by way of contrast to the , eave itin a heap until . 
4- fits the figure close! ing-babit, | cheap and easy to make. Nine large handxer- white ones and the waite paopie sroand them for ase. If the so'l is heavy mize litte sand . 
camel y, and ts very well cut. 1t | chiefs formed the square, and they were of W bite muslin antimacasesrs,¢mbroidered in | willgrow aad bide nt ner your plas , 
Meastenr olive-green, claret, and prune de | Y8rious patterns, but the colors restricted to poh De mene’ are new, and are taken from Tark. wit grow aad bison. - e:4 
pink com cloth; but in black, worn over a | DISC. Ted. and wate There was an oddone | have beon mate things of beauty py the im Preservarion ov Hannuss —The ‘ 
i. cambrie dress embrot in the centre, four of the same pattern at the n mae things of beauty hy the in | Point to ba op : ‘oa first BF 
1 dered in ecru, it troduction of pan served 14 to kee eather 
Ooks very stylish. corners, and four fitted in between, formin panels embroidered in stik and | #94 plianie; tni > the} son = * 
J ally very The buttons on it are usu- | the sides. The one in the centre bad a binck | S014 thresd on gray oatmeal cloth, Tae Js it well ch ‘reed with ¢ whe ay z. 
e old sti fantastic—old coins, borseshoes in — the four «orners red groands.sn4 the Jo crape pictures are set In Diack banboo | ‘estroyer of t “0 and grease: water is Va» 
4 z ver, dark iridescent peari, Japanese, and our —— pag pa haa gm a ey make exceiient han fire fre screens. ure from the animal are even mee ae motst TP: 
e D'O niello buttons, are all used to the Lad The w ee nes oth ont ne aed —— ive. Mad,in drying, absorbs the grease mad ; 
reay jacket. theacking,and | The child les opens the pores of the leat we 
rn For bound with black braid. The handkerchie fs rns the langu ge. temper and | read ner, matsng & © 
: ai more dressy occasions there are toflettes | Were three quarinm of yard square, so that oo of the family ; ne grows iis tas fam. | of tne otepwetion teem the salty © 
Bdian cashmere mixed wi the carpet was %{ yards square.or rather more y; batitis his heart more especially that the lea’ her rom the animal isjeres 
} example, th gold. For | ag the bandkercu.efs varied a litt! moulded, shaped, and imor y ais anne ae Ane Sonaen Bae 
, mere, the beck a: of pale blue Indian cash- | These coarse nandkerchiefs wien used for | nené—tie more parely Invallectaal qualities. Paps should be este S sorecss the 
: = on arranged as a double bouffant, | °>s!r packs are the smsiier kind, aod are ype ny son lenced to a& great extent, | 't 2asbeen mA Ay A otiad whenever 
] Mnea wee enh. geld ent > GOS, WaSeD O58 | coats on white nee ade with breed borders, — bly bear the parental im | Mad. To so this effectually the straps one 
2 rs, un backied detach 
two ktlted flounces, w aR os oped there — = and bows of 'hesame color at the corners,iook | = Book — with © bibthe wetne and en en Sees 
reach further than the , | best. They also look well drawn together a 8 are men of higher nature, and the | 01 7!t" 8 mixrare of neatsfoot ott gly a 
' dian cash bao knee; they are of in- | little st the top and bottom, with two large only wen who speak aloud for future times to lowed to remain andistarbded u ul , 47 
mere lined with biue satin, and be or fastened to the onats eee four cor- | 2®8F- is dried out; thea thoroagaly 7 oun 
ners y, nd bow a boos pat in| — atin; the rubdiag te important an it, te 
Genera! Debdiitty aed Prstration Hop Bitters eon, tone to ences The poses ann ant 
pores, and gtves « 


m.shb to the leather. 


. Seen them 
thereis a row of gold fringe; at | the centre, sligntly drawing it toretner. leaw 
rug the other day | wili de wenders. Prove it by trial. 


the 
top of the last founce are three rows of | « light summer carriage 













“~ 


e 


ee 


6 & Wy 


gh 
a ed 
o 
- 

. 


— be 


~ a tage 


? 


? 


; a4 shen nak abedialel 
ee 


#% 
* 
* 


. 
er 


ei Se: 


aati oe > - 


Zs. +-- 





.. 
s 


* 


ee “ 
=f 
~ - a 


ih eben 


= 
2 


% ae He em 6 
$s ~~. 





Suda. ke | 


m ¥ 
ae 


* 


A Rt OL 


r 
> 
4 
; 


» 


EVENING POST. 

























UNT RACHEL stood firm and resolute, 
Whe @ jodge about to pronounce sen 
tence. On the drawing room table lay 

an overturned inkstand and a beautiful 
book of engravings stained with ink. bearing 
mute witness that some one had been work 
mischief; while near the door stood E41 
Weston, hot and indignant, and Ma 

Grey, s little twelve year old servant, w 

bef cap awry. and twisting the corner of her 

apron her finger ina nervous manner 

—two ema!) anfortanate beings, with no 

bodv to plead for them. 

Wea it you, or wasit nt, Mary? Anewer 
me,‘ sald judge like Aunt Rachel; and Mary 

up onurage to answer— 

“No, ‘em, I never touches the things in 
the drawing room—never comes in, even, as 

There was truth, or what sounded like 
truth, in the flippant, ungrammatical reply 
Aunt Rachel's ear detected it, and she turn 
ed to Edwin. whe in her opinion was surely 
the guilty one. 

‘Then it must be you Edwin,”’ she said, 
as if she bad been balf convinced before. 

“Tt was not me. Aunt Rachel,’’ retorted 
Edwin, who seemed to be taking a leaf out 
of Mary's book with regard to grammar 

*Then who was it?’ queried Aunt Rs. 


38 


“| don't know,”’ spoke the little indig 
nant boy of eight. 

**You doknow."’ Ah, Aunt Rachel, Aunt 
Rachel, had ro right to say that! 

‘Tdon't Aunt Rachel, and vou are a mean 
woman to say I do!’ Edwin's blue eyes 
flashed, his cheeks grew crimson, and he 
clenched his ema!) brown hands with pas. 
sion as he shouted the words 

“Hallo! what's in the wind now?" cried 
another boyish voice. and a dark eved lad of 
ten, with a bat on bis sheulder, thrust his 
head in at the window He was cff fora 
cricket-match 

“Come here Hugh, | want t sneak to 
you,’ eald Aunt Rachel 8S», without more 
ado, Hugh threw down his bat, and vaulted 
in at the window 

“Now, then, Annt Rachel. what's the 
row?’ he asked smiling the while, and stood 
to listen. 

‘Some one has overturned the inkstand 
and apoiled my besutiful book of engravings 
—now which of the three of you has done 
i?’ So explained and questioned Aunt 
Rachel. 

‘Is it a known fact that nobody can spil! 
a drop of ink except one of us tbree very 
much suspected individuals?’ questioned 
Hugh, comically. 

*Give mea p'ain answer, Hugh— yes or 
no,’ was Aunt Rachel's severe command 

**Well. then, no, Aunt Rachel; I have oot 
even seen the inkstand.”’ Hugh was seri 
ous enough now. 

“Nor l, Hogh,”’ said Edwin. piteously 
creeping closer to bis brotherand looking up 
at him, nis dear elder brother: ‘and Aunt 
Rachel won't believe me."’ 

‘And I haven't done it'’ averred poor 
little servant Mary. 

‘Tt must be Sarah, Aunt Rachel,’’ spoke 
Hugh, as if from conviction 

‘Barab!’’ Aunt Rache! se fted at the no 
tion of steady going middie aged Sarah 
committing such a deed 

‘Well, she may have.”’ asserted Hugh; 
“T'll go and ask ber."” Andaway he went, 
slamming the door affer him as only a boy 
can slam a der. 

Presently Sarah appeared on the scene, 
shocked beyond measure at the very juve. 
nile notion of her upsetting an inkstand over 
a book of engravings. So the mystery thick 
ened; but all three ladies even Mary with 
her capawry, suspected Elwin of doing the 
deed, trom the fact of his having crept down 
staire very early that morning. 

‘*‘Jast as if T should wart to get up early 
to do mischief *' provested Edwin, and clung 
to Hugh. who could not heip him 

“Come with me and watch the: cricket 
matckh.”’ and Hugh led Edwin out into the 

sunthine, his blue eyes ful! of teara 

It was holiday time. when the hoya were 
free to romp, revel, and riot in Auat Ra 
chel’s home, the only home they would 
know for years. Se was kind to them ina 
way, this same Aunt Rachel; still. she wrs 
not their mother. She did not understand 
she did not sympathise with them, nor trus’ 
them, as their mother would have done: 


other eo truly 

Hagh picked up his bat under the win. 
dow; Edwin followed bim down to the gate 
The elder brother must go. as his young 
companions would be waiting for him: so 
win, told him to keep a brave 
heart, as be did not believe in bis ink spil! 
ing, and then bounded away. Once. twice 
he looked back at his tair haired brother 
then he turned s cornerand was gone. Poor 
Edwin, lonely and miserable, 

match, so be strolled 


: 


and. 


committed making ber anxious 





away to be alone with his sad thoughts. He 
knew 8 quiet bebind « plantation of 
trees vy > pee house Many « 
story book bad he and Hugh reed there. 
with the birds and squirrels flitting and 
frisking around them. Little Edwin stroll. 
ed there now to think over the bar’ things 


E 


the midst of bis midsummer joy. 

Under the dear old friendly trees how 
bis tears fell, a very torrent of tears. Faster 
and still faster they dripped and fell, se he 
thought of tris dear father and mother in 


weaving out their beautiful 
God, while he and Hugh were living their 
young lives here Were thev living their 
young lives for God? Yes. Hugh was—dear, 
strong, true hearted good tempered Haugh, 
bearing and strugg'ing. and pressing for 
ward step by step. heavenward: while he 
hie little brother was ao often spoiling his 
by petulance, impatience under wrong 
pride. and manv other failings His 
thoughts flew back to that narting. three 
years ago, on board shin. He saw again 
his mother's pale tearful face. felt her 
kisses pressed on hi« lips and forehead. felt 
the babv yearning for what he was iosing 
and only half understood. But he under 
stand now; yes he did indeed 

Hugh seemed to take hie hand again as 
on that ead day of parting; he heard bis 
ache, but be himaelf had no tears to shed. 
He would be patient. he wonld be brave to 
suffer, he woud endure bardnese he resolved; 
and then he slept. his hot forehead pressed 
down among the grass 
Four o'clock brought Mr. Bentley, a near 
neighbor, a widower, living alone, and 
scarcely was he seated when in bounded 
Hugh, hot, hungry, thirstv, and even hoarse. 
having shouted his throat dry over a well. 
won victory on the cricket field. Mr. Bent- 
ley's story waa «oon told, He had to restorea 
letter of Aunt Rachel's, which his magpie 
had stolen and secreted in his master's study 
that very dav, he supposed. Hugh heard it 
all, standing, bat in hand, at the drawing- 
room door 
This threw light upon the ink spilling 
business. Mr Magpie must have been the 
real culprit in the sftair: he must have flown 
in at the open window of the drawing room; 
‘Edwin! Where is Edwin?’’ was the 
general cry. Nobody knew, nobody had 
seen him, and al] turned ont to search for 
him, Aunt Rachel with a rense of wrong 
At last 
Hugh found the little sleeper, and raised a 
shont which al! beard as he shook him by 
the shoulder 
It was a!) explained under the whispering 
trees. whither they bad al] crowded, and 
litte Edwin clung to Hugh, and sobbed as 
if his heart wou'd break Of conrae. the 
root of all the mischief Jay with the mag 
pie; so Mr Bentley to make amends there 
and then gave him asa present to Edwin 
But do you know what E4twin whisenered 
to Huch in the evening of the same dav as 
they stood at the garden gate in the moon 
light. his head resting on Hugh's shoulder? 
“I think my magpie will teach me to en 
dure hardness and not to mind when things 
go wreng. because the right will be behind 
it a’! as it bas been to day "’ 
*Yes.’’ sighed Hugh; ‘‘we shall need 
hardness if ever we fight the battle of life 
nobly and wel); and rigtt is right and wi'l 
come to light in time, if we are patient, let 
all seem ever 80 wrong.”’ 
I 


An Fywpress’ TrReasctres —The poor 
Empress writes a correspondent in her 
melancholy seclusion of Camden House bas 
the sympsthy of evervbedy including the 
le'ies whoare her o'd enem'‘es. and who 
would not admit. once upon atime that she 
was a gond wife and mother. She received 
the Queen of England the other day in the 
famous blue bondoir, where she has collect- 
ed all the souvenirs which must hereafter 
have only « tragical interest forher. There 
under a glass case. ehe keeps the caste of the 
right hand of the Emperor and the voung 
Prince, and these two hands are represented 
as holding the telegraph despatch announc- 
ing the adoprion of the law ordering the re— 
eonstruc ion of the column in the Place | 
Vendome Therealao. on a dainty shelf is 


New Haven, (onn. 





alittle white eatin rosette that the Prince 
Imperial wore on the day of his first com- | 
muonien. Bvasngular stroke of luck this 
tiny piece of ribbon wae found intact in the 
midst of the rninaof the Tuileries, preserved 
in some miraculous manner from even a 
single stain’ Ard there tom on a pedestal, | 
an! carefully shielded from harm. i: a mar 
ble bnst of the Prince which was 'ikewise 
uninjured by the fire. The griet ofthe Em 
press ia overwhe!ming. and she wanders 
rom room to room weeping the whole day 
long Asthe bed chamber and the study of 
the Emperor have been kept exactly as they 
were on the day of hie death. so are the 
rooms of the young Prince left precisely as 
be quitted them pever to return and the 
beds of noth the Emperor and the Prince 
are constantly covered with fresh violets _ 
In the chamber of the Emperor stands a 
large wardrobe which contains every ohject 
which Napoleon IIL took from the Tuile- 
ries when he went te the war that on the | 
fourth of September, 1870 he would cal! his 








Lima, Obte. 


| fraad. & Occidental (Rare). 
Weight 


own, namely, his uniforma What a com- | 4 termination of many words, 
ment on the insecurity of human greatness!  “* /°***. Mo. 


Gershalions. 


UeNDOCTED BY **WILKINS Micawszs."* 


Address ail commanications to Wilkins Micawber, 
No. 64 North Seventeent 8t., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Hotati »ns and original contributions solicited. 
_—_ 
bad RUTHVEN. 
RY WILKINS MICAWBER. 
I love to ponder tn some quiet nook, 
On morning pleasures and on early scenes; 
1 love to linger o'er a thrice read book, 
Whose sunny pictures so rejoiced my teens. 
I muse with pleasure op that happy ay. 
When first I dabbied iu the * Mystic Art,’' 
And for the Puzzler who made smooth my way 
I keep a corper in my inmost beart. 
His welcome letters | so longed to see. 
His kind forbearance I did most esteem, 
The slightest notice was a boon to me, 
The smallest item was a golden gleam. 
The years are adding to bis score and mine, 
And great the changes in the puzzie field, 
More wise the posers and the work more fine, 
for carefal sowtng gives abundant yield. 
Rat puzzle memortes are #0 deeply set, 
And youthfa! fanctes so enshrined and dear, 
Thy kindness, Rathven, I sbali ne'er forget, 
For **Witeb-Knots** ever had a lover here. 
And while you journey towards the ‘*mellow eve'" 
Mid puzzling pleasures or in sterner ways, 
May Peace and Fortune each a chaplet weave 
To grace thy manhood and make giad thy days. 





ANSWERS. 
No, 2. MANAAR, 
No, 30. GILANT 
SPEAR 
TAPI 58 
RI DES&® 
8 ETON 
No, Mi. RCSARTING. RENNBTING. 
No. mm. HARPER 
ARIOSE 
RItvoseE 
POOPED 
ESB ENE 
REEDED 
No, mm. , INKSTARD. 
No. ™, FMESBI8 
YEADON 
LIDDEL 
LADLED 
HELEON 
NYKERC 
No, 2%, NASAL ORGAN, 
No, 3s. L 
LEA 
LEMMA 
LEMMI NG 
AMIT Y 
ANY 
G 
No, 397, Week Day. Wrax Dey. 
No. ™%. KALLAFAT 
PURANIC 
MARI NES 
REMANET 
SEMIWAL 
SU RIC 
*AREPTA 
No.8, FELIX MENDELSSOHN BARTHOLDY,. 
No. 410, D 
VEN 
PAROS 
PUTAMEN 
VATI CI Wat 
DERACINATED 
NOMINATED 
SENATUS 
NATES 
LED 
D 
No. 71. NUME?PICAL. 


The WHOLE consisting of 6 letters is the old Bohe- 
mian goddess of Winter and Death. 


Thel. 2 3. isa town of Hur gary. 

The 2. 3, 4, is Anelo-Saxon money. 

Toe 2, 4, 5. ts hastened 

The4 5 6. isan eqzal quantity. 

oO. Posse, 


No %12 SQU ARE. 


1. A brotied fish. 2 A craft used fa Russia. 2. The 


top lines of a slope. 4. A quick succession of smal! 
sunda 
Gibson 


5. A groom. 
Pa. 


6. Forsaken. 
ODOACER, 


DOUBLE CROSSWORDS, 
In swarthy not tn pale, 
In halistorm not in gale, 
In *“Grahwm"** not in flour, 
In peevish not tn sour, 
In midnight not in day, 
1D morass pot in bay. 
Hear them yelling. 
Hear them telling. 
Allthe Yankee Nation, 
Of thetr trials, 
Self denials, 
Terrible vexation. 


Once a year we, 
Hear their cheery 
Voices screeching. ringing: 
Hear them calling, 
Hear them bawling, 
Of the TOTAL singing. 


No. 312. 


TRADDLEs, 


No. 314 REVERSED RHOMBUID. 
ACBoss:—1 A fish. 2. A Plant 


DOowN:—1. A consonant 


takeawsy. 4 Sound. & To mark with spots. 
elegy. 7.To unbridie, &. Deportmaant. hi 
ll. A consonant. 
WILD Roan. 


3 Grave. 4A 
6. An ancient Greek 


No. 3 ' 
The TorAs wee didbe the law gs, 
Coutinass to make his old jaw go, 
About an old FPIusTt 
Las? Joana 
one im Cileago. 
New York City. Rrrexn:. 


No. 316. DIAMOND. 

1. Old women quad FiIneT with a reltich— 
The grocer's shelves FIRST will embeilich. 

2% On the highway my S8COWD lies waiting, 
For prey be considers worth 

3. Sustained he both pleasure and dolor— 
THIRr’s knows to each Biblical scholar 

4. I°we gathered of FOURTH s quart measere, 
And ate them with exquisite pleasare. 

&. An Amertean tree here discover, 
Hapty sacred to day-dreaming lover. 

6. With borror the parson considers 
A party DONATED by **widders.** 

7. A plant is my SEVENTS I'm cortain — 
O*er which I'll fast lower the curtain. 

8 Perhaps you'll be EIGHTH on the morrow, 
Your life being darkened by sorrow. 

%. How mighty and restiess and rolling 
Is LasT in our Maker's controlling. 

Washington, D. C. 


No 317. CROSSWORD. 
In Scotta found, but not ia gnomen; 
(List to s tale fictitious, strange, ) 
In Spantard seen , bat not in Roman: 
("Bout @ little dog I found on Change, ) 
In frequent found but not in commen; 
(This little dog he had the mange. ) 
In *‘eseaped nun,’ not in Edith O'Gorman. 
(I gave it to a raocher to guard his grange. ) 
In feud of course but not ia foeman: 
(Dog ate a sheep on the rancher’s range.) 
In ladies seen but found in no men. 
(The farmer then tried to exchange, ) 
In masculine bat not in woman: 
(Then to shoot it be did arrange, ) 
Found tn the hammock, be was carried home on: 
(Fnd of the little dog that had the mange, ) 
WHOLE Is a looking-giass: n“* uncommon, 
Thoug” if you find it, I'l) think it strange. 

San Francisco, Cal. Pracy Veas. 
No 314%. REVERSED RHOMBOID. 
AcROss.—1. A carpenter's tool. 2% The shortest 

way. 4% Lectures. 4. Looking. 5 Elevating. «¢. 

Barbate. 7. To bumble. 

Down :—1. A letter. 2 A verb, 3% A kind of 
4. Partof a gun-lock, 4. Togase. 6. Awns. 7. 
& To remember. 9. Togetber. 10. To sound. 11, 
village of Belgium. 12. A pronoun. 13. A letter. 
San Francisco, Cal. Goose QUILL. 


No, 219. CHARA DE. 
On FresT ip the SECOND by a Last, 
With a WHOLE a pleasant time! passed. 
On what, in what, by what. with what, 
Is what. I ask of puzziers a thought. 
Mifflintown, Pa. SANCHO Panwa. 





Ot. Bias. 


Ek 


No. 320. DIAMOND. 

1. A letter. 2. A measure. 3. A malename. 4. 
Hides. 5. Opposes. 6. Relonging toacamp. 7. Ap 
pertaining to. 8 A philosopher. 9. A bird. WW. To 
settie. Il. A letter. 

Baltimore, Md. HAL Hazarp. 


No. 821. CRYPTOG BAM, 
Siaokx ‘‘Bahyqtoj*’ zug u hewibk, 
Qzahz ag suj sjeb toakv gewobk: 
‘Cag rag *“*bzac’’ czuc badog ac bojj! 
**Hojotjucaekg*'—veex zeq pojl. 
Lebanon Charch, Va. 0. C. 0. La, 


No. 822. BEVERSED RHOMBUID. 

ACRO8S8:—1 Pertaining to a genusof beeties. 2 A 
post-town of Washington Co., Vermont. 3. To wheel. 
4. A Kindo’ firearm. 5. A mineral. 6. A substance 
obtained from the bark of certain species of willow. 
7. Shaned like akee!. 8 A vewetsble alkaloid. | 
Down :—1. A letter. 2. A prefix. 3. A giri’s nick- 
name. 4. A river of Afghanistan. & Abird. 6 A 
townof Sicily. 7. A bird. 8. A mineral. 9 Anyguem 
which easily dissolves in water. 10. To teil. 11. Te 
stand as an equivalent. 12 Adose. 13. To be obliged 
for. 14. Surrounded by limits. 15. A letter. 

New York City. JaREr. 


ANSWERS NEXT WEEK. 


PRIZES 
1, The Post six months for FIRST COMPLETE list of 
solutions 
2. The Post three months for NEXT BEST list. 


SOLVERS 
Cerebations of July 12th were solved by The General. 
Waverly, Comet. Nic. O'Demus, Hannah, B. Gage, 
Fffendi, Capt. Cottle, Koe, Uncle Nat, Sou Con, The 
ron, Ef Fen, A. Solver, Goose Quill, 0. Possam. 
NoCOmMPLETE Lista. 


PRIZE WINNERS. 
1, Not won 
Colum bas, 0. 


2. The General - 
ACCEPTED CONTRIBUTIONS 

Dore Chester— Diamond and Rhomboid. Koe~- Ana 
gram. Balfour—Crossword and Half Square. Ef Fen 
—Two Squares. Nutmeg—Doubie Crosswords. Eagle 
Eye—Charade. Mattie Jay—Double Diamond Gra 
ham—Squareand Half Square. Jim Naslam—Crypto- 
gram. Sancho Pansa--Double Acrostic;and two Frac- 
tional Puzzles. 


TO COBRRESPON DENTS. 
DoRrE CHESTER--Diamond very good, bat we prefer 
Progressive Diamonds of seven letters. Try one. 
Kor—Your Historica) effort is O. K. Have you 
been studying up during the heated term’ 
BALYOUR—Crossword all right, but do give ass re 
srite on Half ®quares. We have enough to last anti! 
Christmas. 
EY FEN-—We would like to own the desk SQUARE: 
you dovetat! seven letter beauties. Send them alosg. 
Box is not full yet. It is an India Rubber ove. 
NUTMEG —Crosswords short and sweet, and will £° 
in soon under the aa-sPriczs of W. M. 
EAGLE Er2—Chrade has passed the fiery ordeal, sod 
will give it a show soon. 
MATTIE JAY--Thanks for the Double Eleven Letter 
Diamond. It is the first one we have received. Hope 
to see you ‘doub.e’’ up frequently. 
square ta quite 8 favorite. 204 








GRAHAM—The large 
we think we have the best of the 
"rm NASIUM right sideup with care. 


uction speedi al 
HA®NAH B. Gacr—Thanks for stations, and If 
time is not en-@aGED would be pleased to bere 





your 
some of your poetical contrilutions. of 
CaPT CUTTLE—So to Parsons on account 
Out some parson does pot make it masrl- 
menv! Adieu’ 
F ! Tra, la. la! 
; Tew't seep howe, 
wee) eel 
or J 
cs Ané the wind does,biow 
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If poverty is a disgrace, mended sicckings 
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BY W. w. eToRr. a z top. smimitties. nretir. 
sweet chatt mode for King De tin the seventa _ Colorado red ladies carry pistols for waist belt The best antidote for » hot wave is 0 dip 
ight is stil? the windows are open, oon te in the 7 
ee t lr with ocere Sueiag ihe Mandolinata The tradition states that thts Gealy oes aot ts ae In a cold one. 


along the street. 
The Mandol! ta! Abmel! a«I hear it, 
Before me seem to rise tle 
From the world, with you gen pres- 


your ender and smiling eyes. 


How we jested together, and hummed to- 
ber 


threaebare song, 
wih A old and veomations aod quaint affétta.- 


tions, 
t ended in laughter long! 
ae ae in the morning beneath your win- 
dow 
ed to it bantering words. 
abd beard trom within your sweet voice an- 


sewer 
with a fute-tone likea bird’s! 


and wes opened your shutters and sang, 


nore 

O Troubadoar, ant and ey ” 

and I chanted, *‘Ob lovely and lazy lady, 
I die of this long delay! 

Oh, hasten, hasten!” “I’m coming, I’m com- 


1 . 

Thy Indy is coming to bg i 

and then you drew back in your chamber, 
la 


on, who were 80 foolish as we? 


At prod me a young and ! Th 
w an 
use acai lige a sudden Diast biew on you, 
And er life’s blossoms away. 
aoyantof spirit, and 
oes mtie of thou ht and heart ; 
Ab! Ww would 


wounded, 
80 bravely you played your part? 


We veiled our fears and our & 

With ho that were ail in vain ; 

ns wen eer 6 Saat b and spasm 

Betrayed the inward ‘ 

In the midst of our jesting and merry laugb- 
ter 


We turned aside to sigh. 
Looked out of the window, and all the land- 


oe 
Grew dim to the brimming eye. 


And at last, one pleasant summer morning, 
When roses were allin bloom, 

ba gently came with the wandering 

ree 


es 
To bear your spirit home. 
A-*mile on your lips—a tenger greeting— 
And all that was once 80 fay 
Was still and calm, with a perfect sadness, 
And you had passed away. 
+ . * . aa - 
Through the casement the wind is moaning, 
On the pane the ivy crawis, 
The fire is faded to ashes, 
And the black brand, broken, falls. 


The voices are gone, but I linger, 
And silence is over all ; 

W bere orce there was music and laughter 
Stands Death in the empty hall. 


There is only a dead rose lying 
Faded and crushed on the floor ; 
And a harp whose strings are broken, 
That Love will play no more. 
I 


ANCIENT FURNITURE. 








OLLECTING aemctent furniture has al- 
way been a tavorite occupation for con- 
nomeours with a long purse,but it has be- 

come S late a prominently fashionable 
ursuit. 

Really ancient specimens, dating back he- 
yond the last three centuries, are almost un- 
attainable.as those offered as such are in most 
cases a delusion and a snare; but clever imita- 
tions and reproductions, of which there are 
many serve the purpose of decoration equally 
well. 

We have notsufiictent space to treat thesub- 
ject thoroughly, and must therefore confine 
ourselves to a cursory review f the — 
items of a room,snch as bedsteads, c , ta- 
bles, and cupboards. 

The construction and ornamentation of bed- 
steads has always been a matter of special care 
and ingenuity with civilized nations. The 
early bed of the Greeks was covered with 
skins, and colored wolen biankets from Mi- 
letus, Carthage, Corinth, ete., were used as 
coveriets. Later, girths of leather or string 
served as sup . and on them was placed a 
mattress anda piliow. The Roman bed was 
Ys age in front,but the back womens by a shelf, 
the mattress stuffed with rbs,and in later 
times with wool or feathers. Canopies or 
frames for curtains were introduced at a 7 
early period. In the twelfth century the 
coverings, consisting of spotted or striped 
linen sheets, and of richly embroidered silk or 
cat-work quilts and pillows, were arranged on 
a kind of ornamental trestle frame, with a cur- 
tain hung over projecting hooks on the top. 
The Anglo-Saxon beds of this period hada 
coverilet made of green say, of badger’s fur, of 
the skine of beavers. or martin cats,and a 
casnion. Daring the thirteenth and fourteenth 
centuries the decoration of bedstead*and other 
furniture became much more elaborate; pan- 
eled framework,richly carved, and sumptuous 
hangings of tapestry were introduced. Test. 
ers fixed to the ceiling by ornamental! meta! 
work, with siiding curtains, came into tash-. 
ion for 8, which at this time were 


su four 


‘Genoa or Venice ye 
y ostricn 
plumes or other ornaments on thea The 


ornamentation of 
uced which is worth 





bronze by St. Eigius, who died in 658. 
Im Anato Sanon times the furniture of the 


Dart the thirteenth rentu the designs 
for ngs on furniture beeame more = 
Gotaic motives being chosen for 


two planks, &@ third plank jet in 
back. All the several pertions were carved in 


massive relief and ric.ily gilt, in Rennaissance 
style, with grotesque res and masks as side 
Pieces and su rmcohbairs, with similar 


carvings and fixed bolsters as seats were in- 
troduced at the same time. Both enapee of 
in Engiand in ChariesI.'s 

time, and continued, with some alterations in 
the ie of ornamentation, to be the fashion 
hroughout the seventeenth century on the 
Continent. The straight backs were either 
carved with Ren ce ecrolis, supported 
by elegantly turned straight legs in wicker 
work, or the seat and back upholstered with 
po nae satin or plarh, and the whole frame 

ichly carved. The Rococo period of the 18t" 
century adopted the oval medallion shape tor 
chair backs, and filled them in with figured 
materials corresponding with the favorite 
style of design—ecrolls as long as Rocaiile was 
the fashion; groups of shepherds and shep 
herdesses when Watteau became the sage. 
The carvi of the frame had always to be in 
keeping with the destgn of the covering. The 
three shapes have served as models to the u 
holsterers of Europe ever since; and on 
lately their desire for novelties has iadu 
them to revive for drawing rooms the light 
ahd elegant marquetry chairs, made of yellow 
satinwood, for which the English artists in 
wood were famous more than a century ago, 
and still older shapes for dining rooms, the 
ball, and the library. 


old 
Grains of Gold. 

A merry heart maketh a cheerful coun- 
tenance. 

Avoid three things—Wet feet, a bore and 
a lawsuit. 

Do good with what thon hast, or it will do 
thee no good. 

He is happy who has conquered laziness 
once and forever. 

They are never alone who are accompa- 
nied with noble thoughts. 

Good temper is like a sunny day; it sheds 
its brightness on everything. 

It every year we rooted out one vice, we 
should soon become perfect men. 

Ingratitude calls forth reproaches, as 
gratitude brings fresh kindnesses. 

Let a man overcome anger by leve, evil 
by good, greed by liberality, the liar by truth. 

The approved and pious way of gossiping 
is to sweeten scandal witn the treacle of hom- 
ilizing inferences. 

Envy and malice are devils that drive 

souls into the contempiation of that 
which aggravates their madness. 

The metaphysics of salvation are not of 
so much consegence, when one is engaged in 
the practice of actually saving men. 

Tears are the gif which love bestows up 
on the memory of the absent, and they will 
avail to keep the heart from suffocation. 

Whenever we have to establish new rela 
tions with any one, let us make an ample pro- 
vision of pardon, of indulgence, and of kind. 
ness. 

Being sometimes asunder heightens friend- 
ship. The greater cause of the frequent quar- 
rele between relatives is thetr being so much 
together. 

No one is so greatly to be feared as the 
man who 1s willing to tell you all he knows, 
because the chances are that he will tell you a 
great deal more. ; 

Men and women in this world receive 
much of what they deserve. It is like a look. 


jass—this big world. Grin and smile to 
teed it will emile back ; scow! and it frowns. 





If those who are the enemies of innocent 4 


had the direction of the worid 
ees eee away the spring and youtn— 
the former from the year, and the latter from 
human life. 
We are al! able to take care of ouresives 
love m we are young, n 
oe ocean souvineed of the inabil- 
ity of other folks in youth to look outtor 
themsel ves. 
As the storm goes and the oom come, » 
and joy come, 
paging ot m4 mat set in selfishness. Days 
will look all the brignter for the clouds across 
the sunshine. 
fle who brings ridicule to bear against 
truth, finds in his hand & blade without a Aiit. 
The most sparkling and pointed flame of wit 
filckers and expires against the incombustible 
walis of her sanctuary. sie til 
istory of the wor es us no 
we = ~ he impressive solemnity than 
this—that the onl safeguard of a great in- 
teliect is & pure ; that evil no sooner 
possession of the heart than tolly com- 
the 





American women eat more candy than all 
the other women in the world. 


English girls are thinking of wearing the 
— ae at the seaside and in the coun- 
1 
WS 5 Et 
sold it berself. 


A woman at La Salle Tl] , has been de- 
tected stall g — ged books from the churches 
as a regular calling. 

A young lady who falls in love with her 
father’s footman may not inappropriately be 
called lackey daisica!. 


A law has been paseed in Sweden givin 
to married women undivided control of the 
property and earnings. 


Inexpensive fans are made of mofhi® 
cloth, and have all the effect of the satin Pom- 
padour fans without the cost. 


A sour old bachelor objects to eq al rights 
for women; he says her origin inaicates she 
was only intended for a side show. 


It was the women, and not the men of 
Cincinnati who started the movement to com- 
pel the factories to use smoke consumers. 


However meek and even-tempered a wo. 
man may be, things look a little mysterious 
when she exhibits a baid-headed nusband. 


The complaint is made that English girls 
are becoming as free and independent as 
Amertean — The Court Circular says that 
this is rigb 


The English Society for Promoting the 
Emvloyment of Women has an income of 
$1.°00 a year, and finds employment for 285 
wowen annually. 


Jennie Gerke daughter of a well known 
Baltimore mere ant, has elope? with a Scotch 
athlete named Donald C Ross. She ts sixteen, 
and heiress to much money. 


A favorite way of wearing the broad sash 
8” ——— at present, is to place it around the 
waist to form a belt, and to tie it carelessly on 
the left side in a large loose knot. 


One hundred and seventy eight women, 
mostly from fouth and East Boston, have 
asked to be assessed fora poi! tex in Boston as 
@ qualification tor voting next December. 


An American woman living in Paris re- 
cently gave a ladies’ party, to which no men 
wereadmitted The waiters were women, and 
the entertainment was a performance by act- 
resses. 


A bonnet forming a point at the top like 
the roof of a Swiss cottage and worn on the 
front of the head, is the :ast, and, it ia to be 
ho , the ugifest invention of the French 
milliners. 


A Chicago girl says that the one grand 
object of having a bean, is to save her pockst- 
money. Asmart girl can devour about $4 
worth of luxuries per month, if paid for by 
someone else. 


An Indiana lady writes: ‘No true and 
devoted nusband wil! feel it degrading to help 
his wife prepare a mea! rock a baby or wipe 
the dishes. an’ also throw in a few loving 
words of encouragement between times.” 


Mre. Guinness recently gave a ball in 
London at a cost of twenty thousand dollars, 
Mantel-pieces of stephanotis, backs ct gar- 
denia and olocks of ice into which flowers 
were frozen, were among the decorations. 


Some females in spite of the free echools 
and the multiplication of newspapers, stil! 
imagine that two railway seats are necessary 
tor a single lady and r bundles, and only 
yield grudgingly after fibs and frowns have 
failed ber. 


Mrs Langtry is going to design a window 
inastudio. It may poxsibly be intended as a 
votive auing for her escape from the crowd 
of artists and artists’ wives who mobbed 
another lady at the Barlington House, misiak- 
ing her for the Jersey lily. 


A gown that went from Cincinnati to 
Saratoga the other dav for the nse and behoof 
of a pretty girl, was made of blue India moll 
over blue stiik Platts of the latter matertal 
formed the left side of the skirt, and a knife- 
plaiting was placed around the lower euge. 


An English bookbin‘er finds girla to 
work for bim fora «billing a week fora yeer 
and fortwo shillings a week for the rext six 
months. Atter that they are snpposed to get 
twelve shillings a week, bat, unfortanately, 
there is never any work for the twel ve shilling 
girls. 

Woman, says George Eliot. is a creature 
made, in a geneaiogical sense, out of a man’s 
rib A hopeless bachelor tninks iti« a kind 
ot melancholy to imagine g fellow's rib roam 
ing around somewhere tn the world, eluding 
bis search, and most likely Mirting desper- 
ately with some other fellow. 


This ia the poetic style indulged in by a 
Baltimore reporter: ‘She wore a magnificent 
white silk, en traine and fan-talied, eiabor- 
ately trimmed, and the unusual bridal vell gath 
ered insuch graceful folds about her classical 
features as to resembie a well necoming cap, 
«bile ite ampie length tairly enveloped the 
queen like figure it adorned.” 


The Dickens is the wickedly suggestive 
name of anew French bonnet. It i* ueuaily 
ot black straw, lined with black satin, fat at 
the ears but bigh and open in thefront, lize a 
chaise top; a biack Surab bow, with ends 
fringed with a double row of biack dotted lace 
is placed at the top and twosma!! Jet tortoises 
replace the inevitable jet-beaded pins so long 
seen at at the sides of bonnets. 


They have an infant giantess at North 
P rry, Maine. Itisbut thirteen months old, 
and weighs seventy five pounds ,The attempts 
of visitors to lift itare@aughab.e It is three 
feet in heigt, is well p'opertioned, eats hear. 
tly, as may be expected, and is good natored 
and bright. its great mrand'‘ather is said to 
have been a very tail and powerfol man. Mr. 
Samuel Golding is the father of this infant 
wonder. 


A Louia‘ana lady writes: ‘ When I find 
standard books ruthlessly torn by ignorant 

rsons, words tail ne to express ny indigna 
tion against such anactof barbarism. Gener 
ally, when chiidren leave school, they ck 
their books in a remote corner as relice of the 
past, very few having the moral c°u e to 
continue their studies; yet to many of them 
leading an afmiess life 't might prove a balm 
when least expected. For my part! prefer an 


evenin paaese at home witb @ pleasant book 
to atten ng balls, parties and theatres.” 





are a darn shame. 


Thev say the smell around some of the 
markets is pertectly offal. 


The first thing a man takes to in his life is 
his milk ; the lastis bis bier. 


Why is ice in « thaw like philanthropy ? 
Beasaie t gives in all directions. 


A New York mao calls bis best girl Ig. 
norance, because Ignorance Is biiss. 

What word mav be pronounced quicker 
by adding a syliabie to tt f—Qaick. 

Ajax defied the ‘ightniog. bat it is worthy 
pL aa that the Jersey vartety was not then 


Speaking of butter, we may respect its 
color, but do not hesitate to turn up our noses 
at ite rank. 


What real pleasant sort of folks our coun. 
try cousins are, after all. Let's go up and stay 


a couple of weeks with them. 


A pic nic may be a 
ie consider. 


affair, yet if rigbtly located 
avie roam ants about the affair. 
. Goone: Resheticn te Mental Bcienes. Pro. 
‘essor—' How do now that know . 
thing ?” dentor—"I don't know yr 
Man isa gud —woman is the line; 
tos Sok? Matin oe yt Fane 
About the meanest thing # woman can do 
is to get smothered to death and retain an im- 
ression of the wrong fellow on the retina of 
r eye. 
The mevedes bones Giecovered in Orange 
ty, N.Y , are to 
coy mosquito tnat gut too far morte and otade 
to death. 
“Bhe isn't all that fancy painted P 
bitterly exclaimed a rejected lover 


worse than that, she isn't ail that one paints 
herseif."’ 


A Chicago man's nightmare t out 
te be the shadow of his wife’s foot on bed. 
room wall, instead of an unearthiy monster 
with five borns. 


A gentleman who suffered much from pal. 

| mew 5 of the heart says be was instantly re- 

leved by applying auother palpitating t 

to the region affected. 

An article announcing the decease of a 

nm, eays.’‘His remains were committed to 

hat bourne whence po traveler returns at 
tended by his triends." 


What terminates a man's smile about as 
quick as anything else, is to bave bis cane slip 
out of his hand and drop through the grating 
ofan anoccupied butiding. 


Cyprus, the new gem ia Victoria's crown, 
is said to be something like Texas. That ts, 
it grows three kinds of venomous spiders and 
worts to one biade of grass. 


A man at Rutland, Vt,, was on his way 
to shoot Weston when he fell off a bridge 
was killed. Patience and perseverance ain 
triumpb in the end however. 


A Western boy recently swallowed a pen- 
knife. Although not quite out of danger he 
finds some consolation in the facet that the 
knife belonged toanother boy. 


An abeent minded gentleman, on retirip 
at night,put his oom to and kicked nimaell 
downstairs! He did not discover his mist 
until be went to yelp,and the dog tried te 
snore. 


Johnny says his mother makes a great 
if his little sister goes out without hw | 
hat. She don't want her to get freckled, bat 
«he doesn't seem to care a bit how much his 
gather tans him. - 


The weary husband as he proceeds to take 
down the clothes line, unconsciously trips 
over a croquet arch,and trom the bottom of 
his beart wishes he was “where the wieret 
cease from troubling.” 


Why is it that the average young lady can 
remember accurately three hand pages of 
& novel,bu't can never remember a single 
of history? Phystologists will please come 
the front on this question. 

Vassar girls don t intend to die old maids, 
a 1 seen A number ot them were recentiy 
discovered fencing with broomsticks, A pro- 
ficiency In the nandling of this domestic wea. 


pon should be acquired by every young lady 
who designs to enter the matrimonial state. 
An old maid, somewhat advanced in 


years, Whose vivacity at times approached the 
borders of impertinence, asked an old man,in 
rather @ jJeering tone, why be was siways 
dressed tu biack, and what he wore mourning 
for?—For your charms, miss!” he gallantly 
replied. 


Some girls in Berlin who were going to 
church were attacked at the church door by a 
mouse and drivenawnay, What kind of achurch 
do they have there in Berlin that no young men 
are stationed at the duor to protect the young 
imiles from mice? At every church we ever 
Attended there is always a guard of young 
men stationed on each sidd of the entrance for 
this very pul pose 


*‘ This, dear children, is the shoe of a Chi- 
nese lady; and see how little itis; what ae 
narrow sole it bas" “I'll bet It alnp’t ase narrow 
as Deacon ——'s Father says bis soul wiil fall 
through acrack in tue floor some day and gt 
lost."’ was theshrilicomument of @ boy given 
to sharp ey Tee superintendent pat 
the Chines* shoe in his pocket, and requested 
the schoo! to sing “Pall for the Shore.” 


A colored minister in Georgis #as brought 
to trial betore nis church on the charge of steal. 


ing bacon. Allera number Of witoesses had 
been examined the deacons retired, and soon 
afterward returned ts following verdict 


“To Kev. Mowes Bledsoe am ackwitted ob de 
sionua ionsdath actoal «tole de pork, as "twas 
not shore dat romebody elee miten't rave been 
wearin’ ni+ clove; on’ the brudder ts hereby 
‘lectionately warned datin de futare be must 
be more keerltual.”’ 


—_—_—_————— 
A Veny Userut anp Evvactive Mapr- 
cine tor Diarrlhaa, Cholera Morous, Cramps, 


ete. I# Dr. Jayne's Carminative Ba'+am, as it 
checks these complaints promptly, and exerts 
a healing and soothing effect on the bowels. 
Ore of my children when suffering from Diar- 
rica, was relieved thoroughly by this medt 
Cine after a tew doses,and trom my own ex- 
perience, 1 bave reason to speak with great 
confidence about tt—W. A. Weaver, writing 
from Keoom's Creek, %. C. 
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May be to us for healing gives 
Abd fenera!l iam pe be watcafires 
Oa the oster walis of beaven 
Me boere! Ob' words can never 
thetr depth of meantna give 
Bow tb-tr benediction brig Dtens 








to his housekeeper, a)tbc ugh | almost bared 
oe tbe charge tbe terrible 
the child of my dearest 


bed pareed sivce I saw ber 
end then at fourteen Clarice was the 
ightest. merriest, and most be 
witching little maid | ever saw 
1 was upow tbe rea when little Clarice's 
motber went to Heaven. 
And when, four years after, | came home, 
t told me the child was tatheriess, and 
wih ber jan. 
map— pow ber husband— was the 
ope ber father jeft her to. 
*How could ebe bave married bim*' 
m | asked, my thoughts going beck to a 
frank and poble youth who loved ber well, 
knew, and of the bope that filled my own 
for his success. 
Ab! that's what many before you bave 
ed.’’ said M More. ‘Aod now 
r) 
No 


s 


tt 


wonder But then be was pot 

= eo bad. I don't mean bad! 
‘t know how I came to say it Por never 

across word has he ever said to me and | ve 

lived with him full thirty years I meant to 
eo—e0— still and strange. 

*Then it did not seem so wonderful She 
could bave liked—yes, loved bim I!) te)! 
you just bow it was aspearas Ican Jus: 

m years acd a bali ago my master 
Mr Bugh, called me into his mom He 
wes sitting there with an open letter in bis 


gery.’ be said. ‘an old friend, one 


a hile girl be bas lef to my chafge D> 

you think you can take care of ber? Can 

you attend to ber wants unt! she is old 
to be sent to schoo! ' 

* Tedeed I can, sir, and shoud love to 
have a child about the house =| sand 

“Then be looked a little rebeved. and 
went -e : 

“Very well Ob I dread in 1 suppose 
we shal) bave nothing but whining anc cry 
img for the next six months, until sbe gets 
wed tous Margery, you mux fetch ber 
Go as soos as you can. and don't let us talk 
any more about the chi'd 

“The next morning be pot a parse in my 
band and two dsys after 1 started to fetch 
the child Mr. Hagh was sbeent, as be bad 
he woukd be when | returned bome 


“How well 1 remember the mk of ser 


prise and disappointment on the child 5 tsce | 
when | carried ber to ece the portrait of ber | 


z 
. 


wer smile? she asked 


\ whee paps 
Hegh was 


other pours 





you pleased or cmes? 





the spartment 
*‘Paseed his band across his brow like one 


came Clarice and went right up to 
saving: 

* ‘Won't I dot 
where’ 

‘J bad darted into the passage. 

‘ Bat pear enough to eee and bear. 

* Her bard was on bis arm, and again she 
spoke to bim: 

** Let me take your coat and bat.’ And 
in another minute she began rubbing bis 
bends and sving 

** ‘How cold your hans are.’ 

** "Who are you?’ he managed to say, in 
tones of surprise. 

‘Then such a merry, ringing laugh 
— through the great room, and she 

‘* “Your child, Clarice Gordon. A rea! 
good child she will be. and not cry a bit if 
you will only love hers little. See, I am 


pacified 

. try twinkle in her 
eye apd remembering his words, be bad to 
emile and asked, in a voice more like that 
of years gone by : 

** You Clarice Gordon t 
you 

“ Seventeen, almost) Come, say, are 
Margery said you 


Margery is out some 


How old are 


would be j ast «——" 


‘* Tam pleased that you are happy,’ he 
said 


‘‘And I knew then that she had won her 
way 

Yes, be was pleased 

* He liked being made so much of—liked 
baving the beautiful girl flitting about and 
takiog care of him’ as he cal'ed her pretty 
wars 

‘Sbe coared bim to take her about town, 
and smorg bis friends 

‘Sbe bed voung toks often at the 
(Grange, and soon, of course, plenty of lov 
erm 

‘Bat she lsuebed at them all declaring 
she was going to stay with ber guardian al) 
the days of her lite 

“Well whether he rea'ly loved ber, or 
whether he feared someone might win her 
away I cent tell. 

‘Ll oaly know he came to me and told me 
Clarice was to be bis wife and she, hugging 
me a most breathle*s said - 

“*D-arold Margy, you «e now I ve made 
‘car master loveme Now is he not like 
be used to be a litle? 

‘They were married and went awsy. sod 
I bad things as I knew would please ber 
when they came back 

Thirgs fora while went on well enocgeh 
Sometimes be would get in hu old way, dat 
she would win bim from it. 

“Aftera tve—I Krew jost bow it was— 
be was jsalous of everybody. and wanted 
wo cage tbe beautifal bird. and keep ber w 
bimee f alone 


‘ He never chided only by looks so avid | 


and strra 

‘When the baby came I though: 
would grow Drightagain Her beart was 
tall ot bope I know 

“Soe was very ill 


“Pale feces and anxioes bears were i | | 
| Ume house that day 


‘Bat sbe hved. 
“Wreat for? 

‘1 we oftea thoeght 
“Ga forgive me 


““Twe beard ber ey. with her babe closely | 
’ 


preset to ber Sosom 
* “On, little one. why cogki at you and 


| I bewe goce to Heaven * 


‘ Pow s little while after the baby came be 


bave tod of was Eimcer. and would sit in the nursery 
, and eremed quite happy again bc: whee 
| the mother srew wel, aad cock’ go sboct | 
wd mod few ce him 








things | 





“\ Come to mamma,’ abe 

‘Prom one to the other the sweet eyes 
turned and thea, with one arm still roused 
her father, she leant clasping the 
other about ber mother, aad 3 


’ BO see 
I mast take her to those 


Clarice. 
At length she agreed to go with me. 
* Bball I go?’ she forced herself trom the 


sure. 
She was ready tostart E 
told of little Pearl was 


packed. 
Only cne—her picture, that hung in his 


rovm. 

S:epping on a chair, she }ifted the pictured 
angel child, and clasping it tightly to ber 
besom. was turning to leave the room, when 
a hand was laid, no* heavily, only firmly, 
on ber shoulder. 

“You must not take that, Clarice,’ her 
husband said. 

“I must—I shall! She was mine. I can- 
not leave this! ° she cried. 

‘| have nothing else—give me it?’ 

He took hold of the picture; she, clinging 


tigb'ly, cried : 
‘Nou, no. to me; give ber to me!” 
Hush! A sweet, tiny voice was beard. 


Clarice s eyes were )ifted; ber ears strained 
to catch the sound. Her bushanad s face had 
jost its sternness. His bosom rose and fell 
con vulsively. 

‘Pearl loves both; wants to stay with 
both,”’ tell clearly, distinculy om the ear of 
each. 

The mother's hold was loosened, and sob- 
bing she sank to the floor. 

spirit hovered 


Had the ange!—child's 
about them? 

Was ber mission to unite again the sun 
dered hearts? 

Or, was it only the well-remembered cry 
of the baby girl that filled the air, and en- 
tered the hearts of bota at that moment? 

Who knows! 

Stcoping he gently raised her, bent his 
hesd. and said. ins soft, low tone : 

* Let ber be wich both. Ciarice, and if our 
Garling's spirit hovers near, let her fiad us 
BoM apart.” 

It was little Pearl's father that uttered 
thee words 

Woo again—woa forever—back to love! 
bi Went together, she, | and the baby’s fa- 

er. 

Rapidly Clarice's health and sp‘rits re 
turned. 

‘Tne «facts of the warmer clime,”” her 
friends sand 

I knew what it it was and thanked God, 
fee.ing sure 'bat when again in her home no 
chilling blasts woald hart ber 

— 
_ Margaret Krasiowna ct the village 
Kowinta, Poland. died 1763 aged 108 


f 


folowing extraordinary circums*aoces 


stated by Eaton, as comoec’ed with 
of Unis woman: “Al the age of ni 
wn married ber third 
ayer’. of the vil 
aged 105. During the 
lived wgerher she brought him 
anc a girl; and what is 
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Dew Publications. 


The atest addition to the Internationa! Sct. 
antife Sertes is one of extremely practica 
ot _antitied “Modern Chromatic, with 
Apn'teation te Art and Industry,” by Profes. 
gor Orden N. Rood. The suthor states in his 
preface, that he “has tried to present in @ clear, 
jogical. and, 1f possible, attractive form, the 
mndamental facts connected with our S 
tion of color, so far as theyare at present 
known or concern the artistic public.” and he 
pas succeeded fn etving & very comprehen- 
sive view of the subject, fre* from any irrele- 
vant or bew!idering technicalities, which so 
often ohecure the meaning from the minds of 
the casual student or reater of science. The 
author beginawith the transmisston of light, 
then takes p a clear explanation of the re- 
anits of apactrosconte analysis fn the nroduc. 
tion of ootor by diepersion. Hs defines the 
ornetant colors and discusses the sensitiveness 
ot the eye in these directions. This is fol. 
lowed bya discussion of colors by polarization, 
the usa Of opalescent media, florescence, 
phosnhorescence and absorption,the latter be- 
ing the method which f« ased fn art and ordi- 
nary iffe. He alen @tecusses color blindness, 
Youne’s theory of color, the mixture of colors 
bv changes of luminosity, and by the admix. 
ture of white light. Followtng these are chap. 
tars devoted to the duration of colcr, impres- 
sions on the retina, modes of arranging colors 
in systems, contrasts, ewmhinations of colors 
in patrsand triads. conclading with a chap- 
ter on yatnting an’ decoration, and a note 
upon Herine’s and Kahne’s recent theor'es of 
color, The volume is properivy fllustrated and 
supplies a vast amountof information ‘'n a 
moat, intalliefble and comprehensive form. 
Pohitshed by Appleton & C+... and tor sale by 
Claxton, Remsen and Haffelfinger, of this 
citv. 

The recent additions made by Appleton & 
C.. tatheir deservedivy popular “Handy Vol- 
uma Series.” offer delightful summer reading. 
“The Yellow mask,” by Wilkfe Collins isa 
story of Italian plot and scene, told in the an- 
thor’s nenal attractive stvie; the plot is very 
ingenions!v worked and keeps the reader's in- 
terest thronghout 

No lea Interesting, *ithough different in 
stvietathe pleasantly written descrintion of 
“4 Saddle th the Far West” bv William H. 
Ridaing. woo gives some granhic pictures of 
nia travels among the adohe towns and sand 
deserts of Arizona and New Mextion, which 
wi!l be found extremely readable, and just the 
stvie of book one wants in a travelling 
satchel, 

Tha pleae'ng skatches which formthe “Last 
Eraavs of Elta.” need no words of commenda- 
tion. bnt they ara asnectalliy welcome and at- 
tractive, Pnbliished tn Appleton'’s “Handy 
Volume Sartes,”” Theseare for sale by Claxton, 
Remeen & Haffelfinger, of this city. 

We have already alluded to the pro«pectus 
of the C'aseica!l Series to be published by Ap- 
pleton & Co., nnder the title of “Cleaeical Wri. 
tere.” and edited by John Richard Green, The 
subject ot the series will ba the principal Ene. 
lish and classical writers whose works are sub- 
jects ofsatnay in collewes or are read by the 

uhiie, The title of the firat volume 

8 Milton comptied by Stopford A. Brooke. It 
opens with an interesting sketch of the poet's 
early life, and gives a critical review of his 
works, prose and poetry. Itis w itten in an 
analytical. comvrehensive style, and will 

reve a vainable aesis‘ant ta tre astudent ot 

flton’s writings. Pabltished in flaxthie cloth 
and very attractive typography. Price, 60 
certs a volume, 

“Nita Dave, or Egyptian Bonds,” by E. 
Katherine Rates, is the title of a novel pub- 
lishad by Lippincott. The atory is deserintive 
of « trip un the Nile, made by a party whose 
various elements of character, combined with 
the Incidents of the journey, make quite a 
pleasing romances, in which thea question of 
measmaric power takes ® prominent part. 
Bound in paper. Price, 50 cents. 

Tennveon's poem, “rhe Lover's Tale,” bas 
heen published in « neat little pamphlet by 
Houghton, Orennd & Co. The author's prefa- 
tory note siates that the poem was written in 
his nineteenth year, but being dissatisfied 
with ft he withdrew {it from the press. Having 
been merctiesly pirated since, he has rennb- 
lished itwitha renrint of “Tra Golden Sap- 
ner"aeaseaqnel. For sale by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfinger, 

“Eninhantes of the Risen Lord,” is the title 
of tha Rav. George Dana Boardman’s latest 
publication, and ts a valuxble addition to 
theningical literature to which he has con- 
tributed, “Studies in the Creative Week,” 
“Stadies in the Model Prayer,” ete. The au- 
thor's nbiect is to trv and harmonize the varti- 
ons acoounts of the Epiphany as given by the 
Evangelists. He begins with the entombment 
of the Savtonr, and his rising from the dead 
onthe third day. The next disceyssion is the 
Eotphany as it it appeared to Mary Magda. 
len andthe others who gave an asorunt of 
it. The volnme closes with Indirect Testimo- 
nies to the Resurrection of Christ, and the nf- 
teenth chapter of the firat Eptstie ‘othe Co. 
rinthians. Published by Aprleton & Co., and 
pow hye by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, of 

The name of Max Adeler is so famtliarto the 
reaiers of hamorous stories and sketches, t% 
whieh he has contributed many cf the best, 
that they will welcome with pleasure his latest 
publication. entitled, “Random Shots." It con- 
tains @ gontiv number of bis characteristic 
sratohan, which are even more graphic bv the 
= matrations from the pencil ot A. B. Frost, 
' “96 comic interpretations of life are as spir- 
tad and forcibly humorous as those of the 
a pen ef Max Adeler. Pub'ished bv J. 

- Stwidard & Co, of this city. Bourdina 
couric illuminated paver cover. Price, 75 cts. 

— NBW MUSIC. 

ns'ea! Folio tor August gives a por- 
ane of A. 8 Perkins, and the following music: 
ih You Love Me Darling, song by Lieut. H 
. Smith Bell Song from Fatintiza. The 
Metent’s March The Reaatifnl Green 

*adow Walts. Pearl of Love Valse Ele 
a, Svecimen prge from Wright's New 
Geant ane Cabinet Organ. Gaide Me 0 Tarn 
Co.. of — Published by White, Smith & 

From G. D. Russell of Boston, we have re- 
rived two very gand pieces of dance music, 

Schottische, and the 





entitled the Woodbine 
MOnogram Waltz. 





TEMPERANCE MUTUAL REWEFIT AssccIATION -- 
Princ'pal office, Kasten, Pa. Phitadsiphia office, No. 
436 Walnut street. insures persons of either sex on 
the matual pian at the lowest rates consi<tent with se- 
curity. IN A BUSINESS EXPERIENCE OF MOUE THA 
MINS YEARS, the lowes have been LESS THAN BIGHT 
TO THE THOUSAND, showing anusual care in the se- 
lection of risks. giving full informatica 
can be had at either of the above offices. 

Special attention is directed to our mutual pian of 
BEXDOWMENTS, rates for which can be had from the 
Secretary or any of the Agents of the Company. 

L, A. TYLBR, Gen, Agent, Easton, Penn. 

Taos. KitCuan, Agent for Philadelphia, 46 Wal- 
nat street. : 





4 Cakp.—To ali Who are suffering from tne 


self-addressed envelope tothe Esv. Joszrs T. 
Inman, Station D, New York Otty. 





Bad Dreams, Disturbed Sleep, Indige tion, Stomach 
Gas, all vanishes before Hop Bitters, 


R.R. RHR. 


RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


CURES THE WORST PAINS 
In from One to Twenty Minutes. 


NOT ONE HOUR 


go after reading Bale atvermerment seed aay one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN. 
BADWAY'’S READY RELIEF if A OURE FOR 
EVERY PAIN 


It was the first anc 


The Only Pain Remedy 





cures 
the Lungs, Stomach, Bowels, or other glands or 


coe -eRy 

IN ROM ONE TO TWENTY MINOTES, 
no matter how violent or the pain 
RHEUMATI Bed 

vous, N ic, OF prostrated 

suffer 


VER AND AGUE, 


FEVER AND AGUE cure for ifty ceats. There 
is not a 1 t in the world that wil! cure 
Fever an 1 malarions. Bilious, 


aR te 
RADWAY'S PILLS) so quick as RADWAY' 
READY REL 


IEF. Scents per bottie. 





Dr. RADWAY’S HREGU- 
LATING PILLS. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantiy for the cure of 
all onan be the stomach, liver. kidneys. 
bladder, nervous headache, constipation, 
liousness, bilious fever, 


arrest airatna te ee 





DR. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


FOR THE CURB OF CHRONIC DISEAS 
BCROFULA OBR SYPHILITIC, HEREDITARY UR 
CONTAGI0b8, 

BE IT SEATED IN THE 

or Stomach, Skin or Bones, Flesh or Nerves, 

CORRUPTING THB SOLIDS AND VITIATING THE 
Chronic Rheumatism, Scrofula, Glandular Sweil- 
Bypbalits “Oomplaiats, Bfowdt of the on Dye 
Water rash, Tic D breax, White sSwell- 
ial Set Pg SAN Gout, . 
Sait Rheam, Bronchitis, Consumption, . 


Liver Complaint, Eto. 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints, 


nary and Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Drover », eeppage oO Water, Incontinence of Urine. 
Bright's ote. 


OVARIAN TUMOR 


OF TEN YEARS’ GROWTH CURED 


—BY— 


DR. RADWAY’S REMBDIES. 


DR. RADWAY & OO. 
Warren Street, Hew York. 





HAVANA LOTTERY. 
Ro'AGaanv EXTHAOKDINARY DRAWING. 
ey My 4. * 
CAPITAL PRIZK, %0, OLY 10.000 TICK , 
AMOUNT 7 1. oO = vitihe, 
Tickets, $100: alves, §°0. uarters, : 
at) 2 my 10: Pecnteths $6 «6 *paoish gold bought 
apdscid Draf son Havana : 
This old and wel'-Koowo firm have no sceneeties 
vther Martinez nor ar branpca "+s. 
antiaad M.A. MaRBTIN#Za&C'.. Bank rs, 
10 Wali street. Now York 
Brother and successor of Jobu B. Martinez, deceased. 


mee B'ING CAKDS, all diferent, and cate- 
lore for two Be. stamps, J. E. Townsend, Belle 





Sa tes 











Largest 
MA DRY GOODS 


CURE BY ABSORPTION 


We Go not care to ask readers toact contrary to their 
udgment as to what is good for them, but when you 
think you have sufficiently taxed your stomach by 
pouring into it nauseous drugs, turn your attention 
tw that GREAT EXTERNAL REMEDY, 


“SAPANULE” 


Get a bottle and test its marvellous power. It reaches 
every part of the organism, cleansing away all ob- 
structions, drawing inflamed and impoverished bicod 
from weak and diseased parts to the surface, and by 
absor,cion returning the life-current purified to sus- 
tain and strengthen. Inflammation cannot live where 
SAPANULE is applied. It isa certain and prompt care 
for RHEUMATISM,. NEURALGIA, LUMBAGO or 
BACKACHE, and HEADACHE. No preparation 
ever offered to the public is so prompt and sure in Cur- 
ing and Healing all accidents to the living organism. 
Wounds, Bruises, Sprains, Sores, new or oid; Chil- 
biains, Cold Bores, Boils, Piles of all kinds, Burns 
and Scalds, Bleeding and all ideuts. and di ot 
the Head, Body or Feet, “SA PANU LE” 
at once relieves and cures. Try it, and if not satisfied 
to call for your money and get it. 


PINT and QUART BOTTLES 50 cents & $1. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 





At Wholesale by JOHNSON HOLLOWAY @ O©U., 
Phila, Pa. 


SAMUEL GERRY & UU. , Proprietors, 
77 Broadway. N.Y 
R. DOLLARD, 
! 5613 
CHESTNUT 8T., 
PRILADELFHIA. os 
‘\ 





Premier Artist 


IN HAIR. 

Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VY ENTIL- 
ATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPEES. 

Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy: Seat 

Por Wige, Inches. Foupess and pe, 
round the nohes. 
ae "4 No.1. From forehead back 
far as bald 


No.2 From forehead over a eer b 
the head to neck No.2 Over forehead as 


No.3. From ear to ear over far as required 
top. No. % Overthe crown of 
No.4 From ear to ear. the bead. 
round the forehead | 

He has always ready for sale a splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wi Tou Lafiies’ fr Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids. Cur etc., beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the Un- 
fon. Letters from any part of the world will receive 
attention. 

-) + ceases Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentleman's 


Cape May Point, N. J. 
ALL THE HOTELS NOW OPEN! 


IN FIRST-CLASS BTYLE, 
AT LOWER RATES THAN EVER BE 
FORE. Address, 


SEA GROVE HOUSE, 


tot the Bore 


CAPE HOUSE, 


(ten View trend P¥ery VW iuuer®,) 


CENTENNIAL HOUSE, 


(Within Seuud Of Vceau Muar.) 


Cape May Point, N. J. 
NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weak 4 Prostration, from overwork 
or tnaiecretion is radically and promptly cused by 


BUMPEREYS ECMECPATEN SPECIFIC Me, 22. 


Been in use and 1s the most successful rem- 
a) viel. or 5 vies aad vied 
Wempareye | Gon 


on ooetest oe r 
ten a" Wow Yorn 
SEWING MACHINE NEEDLES, 
Oo EVEKY Ki*D., onty 6c. per dos, (tiager’s, 3 doz. 


for S0e Seat . Stamps taten 
‘Address wees 4.F PONDER. 





Ky. 








STATE Tue ears ‘rou sam 











True omy in the pure of a Dictinuary 
is tHaet the BEST, the STANDI\ED. 


Send One Dollar for the pocket Edition of 


Walster 


Contains 18,000 Words. 


Rates of Spates. Be: 
bles ouer, aod A 





ords, Phrases, 


from reek, a, and Moders 
ale by u aEee Sonerally or by mal nS eee, he 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR &CO. 


PUBLISHERS WEBSTER'S SCHOOL DICTIONARIES, 
138 and 19 tirand Street, New York. 


Invest in 


GOOD GOLD AND SILVER MINES 


iin 


Lesdville, Colorado. 


The Carbonate Gold and Mlver Bin- 
ing(o of Leaoviile, Uol, have piace §3 0,000 of 
‘ apital Stock on the market as s wa 8 cage 
The Com y (Wo seventeen good = acd are 
dally waying op more. The ompany ‘nised as 
soldering fotnract Ink wed tet ent roel Ta 
800 » u 
the best foray in tee wor 4, worepees ore 
a made prospectin and ee 
do o. beterr than to buy shock of this Toss, ° was 
Yor further particula:s, references, we. address 
CHABLES L. KUSZ, JR., Beo*y. 





Lock box 1979, 


s@ DON’T FAIL 


to send stamp for the Largest, 

and most complete Catalogue of TYPE, 
PRESSES, CUTS, &c., pubsished. 

LOWEST PRICES. LARGEST VARIETY. 


NATIONAL TYPT Cl, secs eet 





JAMES H. BUNE, 
Wall Paper & Window Shade 
Depot, 
TWENTY-SKOOND AND CHESTNUT BTB., 
PHILADELPHIA 





pN. H.-—Orders by Mall and Decorative Work 
romptly attended to, In persoa. 


New Mexico. 


Parties having LAND OLAIMS or LANDS 
in this Territory 
Who Desike TU SELL, Heond Full Particulars, Synep- 


sis of Title and Map same wo 
J. WiSE NORTON, 


P OL Row 79., Phitafelphia. Pa. 
Dr, Beymeur, Gradaate of Medicine 


204 Frarmacg. egg Steve. N. W. cor. Thirtesenta 
and Brown Sts., Phils., guarantees an abeolute 
cure in Scrofula, *yphilitic and Uri 
2 Caters’, tag Bas Debility and af Skin 

r bles, ties, Loss . 
male Complatata. ote. No clerta. FAs, — 


Habit cured at Home, Nopub- 
Neity. Cure ye Terms 
reasonable. me short. Tenth 
led success. 

and address 


year of unparaiel 
1 000 testimonials. State your case 


DR F £. MARS 
tg 


ACENTS. READ THIS® 
Ve will pay Agente @ Salary ‘que f mont 


@xpenses, or ailow large comm» sell cur sew 
wooderfol Inventions. We mean what we say. Bam 
metres Adiress SHERM«N § OO. Marchal’, Mink e 


$10 to $1000 me every month. 


Invested in 
Book sen 
AAArese Haren & 0 Ranwere i? wee vv 


every moats. 

t free explaining 

“Pack S2 French Transparent cards, Te: 10 photos. 
female beauties 0c 2% escort and fiirtation cards l6-. 
Ailfor 85 securely -esied HaliBros, E Walltogford, ct 


© A Yuu for Honest, Intel igvat busipess mea 
N bast work. Address 
$ Te iarMaN Matis. tnd 
‘ards Shromo. 16 mots, ® Ocean thells, 
GA) secw gobs, ac. Mame oa, We. bi RE as | 
Citatesvilie, Ct. 
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The badger is almost extinct in Wisconsin, 

Cane fodder was the death of two valued 
Florida cows. 

Banta Monico, Cal, has no mosquitoes, 
eave in winter. 

General Miles dislikes to be called ‘‘sn 
indian fighter.” 

A Wilmieaton steam fire engine uses pe 
trieum for fuel. 

The of Wales’ sons are nicknamed 
Sprat and Herring. 

Sir Hearvy Besemer's new gigantic tele- 
s0Ope Cost 8300 000 

Ganilac, Wich . i excited by Mormon el- 
Gere drumming up recruits. 

De Lesseps is coming to Americs to get 
help for his great Panama canal. 

One of the new bonnets is rhaped Iike a 
plate, and is worn at the side of the head. 

Westfield, Mase. foxes carry off the 
eqvawking from the very door y«rda 

Two strikes for eight hoursin Chicago 
have failed, the men returning to ten hours’ 


A Bronson Mich., archery club practised 
two weeks, knocked out & man's eye, and dis- 
banded. 

The violin which Ole Ball performs upon 
te 316 years old, and was once the treasured 
property of Paganini. 

During the past vear six million acres of 
public lasd@s have been taken up by settlers 
under the homestead law. 

One of the English dress associations has 
net bired one of Worth's cutters at a salary of 

&@ year and a carriace. 


A Mrs. Coleman of Jamestown, WN, Y.. 
the next dav after her husband had been bur- 
fed, went to Erie and was married. 


George Bancroft. the historian, thouch 
Zor, and in feeble health. t« nev- 
busiest man in Newport.” 


James Bragg of Scranton. slept quietly. 
witha revolver under bis pillow, while a thief 
walked away with everything of value in his 


Oar silver dollars, it is said, are at 20 rer 
cent. disconnt in Nova Sootia and Prince Ed 
ward Island, while greenbacks are considered 
as good as gold. 

Hanlan, the careman, condemns the use 
of aleoobol and tobacco, and says the beat phy- 
sical performances can only be secured 
through abstinence from their use. 


Kendella. who died at Cleveland. 
Onio, last spring, was 104 yeare old. and her 
husband, whois still living, is 10 They were 
the oldest married couple on record. 


Lord Besconefield, it ia said. more than 
one half believers in the transmigration of 
souls, and used to fancy that the spirit of Uly- 
one tenanted the body of the iate Louts Phi) 
sippe. 

Tt waa the landlord of a hotel at Raleigh. 
N.C., who posted up during the session of the 
Assembly this notioe: “Members of the Leg 
islature wil! please be seated first, and gentie 
men afterward.” 


The waiters taking advantage of the op 
portunity, struck for higher wages as the 
sweet-meats were about to be served ata 
fashionable wedding in Pottsville recentiy, 
and obtained an advance ot $1. 


The new constitution of Lowisiana ac- 
cording to the latest advices, will not contain 
the clause prohibiting intermarriage bet ween 
the whites and blacks, its passage having been 
blocked by clever parliamentary tactics 


The youngest bride of the season. at least, 
is Mise Mau the A. Head, of Wayne county, Ga. 
who ts only ten yeare old, and was recently 
married to Wijifam K. Sioan at ber tather’s 
house, and presumably with hie approval. 

A bail stone about the size of a pigeon's 
ong wae pioked upin Boston by a gentieman, 
and allowed to meitin the pis of Dis hand. 
Inthe centre of this bit of ice was found a 
smal) piece of whitestone. Where did it come 
from ? 

In Texas there is a Jaw which compels 
trains to*top thirty minutes on voting over the 
State line, in order that the conetable and the 
sherif! may examine the tacer of the passen. 

re «nd pick out criminals who may be try- 

ng to cacape from State the, 


The ladies of K+ ntucky intend next win 
ter to push their claims to political preferment 
py soins up a lively Oahbt tor the office of 
State Librarian, and the candidate wii) soon 
be busy. commencing the canvass of the new 
members of the Legisiature. 


The wife of the sheriff of Morris county 
lliinots, isemalland weak and delicate, and 
ecTeame atthe s'g't ofa man, but when a stal- 
wart prisoner got out of his oll she ran after 
him with a revolver, tripped him and held bim 
on the floor till her husband came. 


The Boglieb are eager to atone for their 
blunder in exposin«, the Prince Imperial to 
the aseemais of the Zulus by building a costly 
Monument to his wemory in Westminster 
Abbey. It is expected that the contributions 
of the British army wil! reach $250 ooo. 


Statistics gathered by the [Treasury Do- 
partment shows that while a workman re. 
ceived more money for his labor ten years 
ago, the reduction in the prices of all com. 
modities now enable him to buy for th« same 
money @ third more than he could ten years 








Queen Victoria has sent to ex-Empress 
4 ni¢ a frame made of viciets in amethysts 
tor last photogranh of the late Prince Im 
pertal The gar and ts surmounted by an 
eagle, whicd belds in bis talon< a three colored 
streamer.on which ie written in goiden letters 
the motto “Not lost, but gone before." 


The good people of Boston can. on these 
Gays when ‘ithe thermometer dances in the 
nineties,” pel! each other with snow Dalis. 
Ez morning from the mechine roow a: n 

m warehouse, in which the tem pera- 
is keptat forty degrees by refrigera'ion, 

& pile of snow Is shoveled into the streeta. 
Most of the distinguished Parisian ladies 


are said to bave some especial tasta, lite 
be Duchesse de ow ape A~t 
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KE. K (aia ark <Wecenees pony tell yu 
mF Ai a be most to accept your 
services. 


Watt cviera. Va.)—We 4o not believe that the 
character can in aay way be certainty told by the 
handwriting. ant - 
A_B (Wyan4at. Wis.)— general 
get fat oan result of fever. Fare pipoty of exercise, 
and eat moderately. 
SCOTTY. (ope, Ky.)—The marrt of Napoleon 
e. @euera'. to the Josephine 
Denker een cont pes ta 700. a isis 
Magan ® .. (Fairfield. (Conn )--Tell him how 
and a-parate from him. Perheps before winter comes 
you will go back to him willingty. 
® B. P. (*atine. Kans. )—There is no bieod ta an an- 


Inenbated . te constitatents of course exist in 
‘t. aad b is generated from them during iacuba- 
tion. 


MTILL Rae, (Wiliville, Pa )—Coneit the advertis- 
ing columnsof the Poet for a few weeks back and you 
will ascertain where you may dispose of your coin if 
it bas any epectal valve. . ae | 

MERCANTIV.®, (Philateinhia. Pa )—Any move 
ia subiert to one of the following penalties. at the op- 
tien of his opponent: 1 That the false move ahall 
stand 2 That the plaver make a legal move, 3%. That 
the player move hi« King — 

cover (New York N. ¥Y.—)The neme showder 
comes tena from Canade with the dish iteelf, where 
it or! “trated among the French, and is made of course 
in a **chaadtiers’’ or kettle. . : 

aroneRr (Philadelphia Pa. )—The first experiments 
Mm +, phen Nor street itumination, in this 
econntry. were in Angn«t 1818, when 8 number of gas 
lamna were Introdaced into City Hall Park, New 
York. 

eRRAY. (Van Wort, 0 —The author of the book 
of Rather  enkeown Fiiha was most hiv the 
panman of the book of Job. Mcses may have writren 
the fret two chanters and the last. Some think Job 
wrote it himself. ous Gelhan aut 

weary Roy. (falem. V. 4 )- The x du dortev 
con commonly called the French Derby, was found - 
ed in 186. The prize wa then 61.0: it has gradna ly 
inerenned, ttl! now It amouut+ bd Rw From 15% to 
1879 over $2.0 0,900 has been ad by the Joctey ( lub. 

G. P, (La Salle. 1, }—Meerschaum ts 8 hydrated st!- 
teate of magneta. The Iiteral meaning is * ‘sen 
foam.** 2 The barber's pole was hoisted tn order 
chat a basin might be suspended to It. indicating that 
hieeding as wellas shaving was ormed at that os- 
tablish ment. 

W. A &,—(Strattonville. Pa. '\—The orice of the 
atnde will vary according to size and purity of atone 
from two doliers upwards 2 There ta no collection of 
muate with tha’ particular title. but we can get you a 
work containing all the songs sung by them as well as 
other troupes 

ORANOR. (Camden, N. J )—The fact cannot be de- 
nied Tt fa much to be regretted: and the qrestion 
arises whether the prejadice is not deepened by the 
seneitiveness shown and the manner in wich the 
feeling Is resented We think, on the whole, it has 
much decre: ned of late. 

Row, (Briatol, Pa.)—The following are the pre- 
clous stones dedicated to the var'fons months;- Janu- 
arv. the Hvactnth, February the Amethyst. March, 
Jaaner, Avril Sapphire, May Agate, June Fmeraid 
July the Onvx. Angnast the Cornelian, *eptember the 
(hrvaolite, October Beryl, November Topaz, Decem- 
ber Kuby. 

Vorea (Montreal. Can.)—You are as much an alien 
as If you had heen born in the United States. The doc- 
trire once a subject always a subject. which at one 
time was helt by England. was sbandoned by that 
countre some years ago. Our Government from the 
heginning always held the onposite, doctrine namely, 
that the aubject had the right of transferring alle- 
giance from one government to another. 

HovarKererrR, ((Cerroll, No H.)- The following ts 
a goo! recipe for cleaning gilt frames: Take suffi- 
e'ent flour of sulphur, to give a golden tint. to about 
1 pintof water. and in thia botl four or five braised 
ontons. or cloves of garlic which will answer the 
same purpose, Strain off the liquid. and when cold 
dir initaeeft brash and wach with it any gilding 
which requires restoring, When dry it will come 
out as bright as new work. 

*grinnon, (Rutler, lows \-The Spanish 4 rmada, 
for invading Fngland in 1588, consisted of 130 ships. 
of which 100 were larger than any before built = It 
conveved 19°95 soldiers, 10.500 seamen and 2 639 brass 
cannon They were to convey an army of 34.10 men 
frem the “eheldt, in flat-bottom boats. The English 
onrosing feet of emalier vessele, was about 101 shipe. 
The armada returned by the Shetland Islands, and 
net more than half reached the Spanish ports 

¥p'tH M (Faton, Mich.)—Quite right to epeak de- 
cidedly about the engagement. but a young man with 
nextto nothing of bisown to fall back upon, is not a 
brittiant match, or one Hkely to provi¢e a comfortable 
home There seems to be no great proepect of suc- 
cesa Better have a family conclave with both parents 
and the hesitating su'tor, It is useless prolonging the 
present state of matters, which may go on for years 
an’ end in disappointment to both parties. A little 
prudent counsel ta®en in time may prevent life-long 
reqrets. 

Exsay. (Horry, 8. (.)-—In anctent Rome the liter- 
ary needs of the people were abundantiv supplied by 
the pen. Professional acr!*es were numerous, and pa- 
pyrus paper was cheap Kooks were made faster than 
they could be s Id. tothe great di«guat of some ot the 
noble Reman authors he scribes whose manual 
labor produced these books were educated slaves, and 
so efficient in their craft that type covld hardly have 
made books more common Long before the Christian 
era the poet Horace complained because his books 
were in the hands of everybody 

A. (Philadelphia. Pa.)—‘ One star differeth from 
anotherstar ir giory ** Possibly the remark to which 
you refer was framed in the spirit of this text. It does 
not follow because the statement appeared ip an ob- 
noxtous organ, that It must be erroneous. We all 
peed to be a little more liberal in oar notions, and to 
trouble leas about shibboleths and sect*rian pecullart- 
tlen It is perfectly just to sav that the very angels are 
scarcely purein the sightof God We are told that 
some of the angels fell; there may have been others on 
the brink of falling. Itis. Im shert concelvab'e that 
there ay fg degrees of devotion to God even among 
among t angels. and therefore also degrees 
of holiness or **purity,’* though nothing is tolera ed 
in His presence which is cor: upt or savors of wrong 

s. J. G. (Lancaster, Pa )—You are now in a fair way 
to make a successful man In trade You are young. 
and show in‘ustry and talent 3 It would be madness 
& leave so promising a position for the mock supert 
or ty of a clerkship. to become one in a crowd of «att 
mahble but generally struggling men who are seldom 
able to amass a competency Do not e¢ tempted 
away Try to develop your father’s busine « by every 
meansin your power, Look tothe successful men tn 
your own business, asexamplestoemulate The way 
open to a thoroughly good, «Billed artigan ts ibe ompar- 
ably more easy tot and leads more quick y to suc- 
cess than that which lies before acierk. Try o get to 
bed a little earlier, and the early vistas will not burt 
you. Avoid excess in stimulants, ik and vegeta- 
bles, with a moderate amount of meat, compose the 
best diet tor physical exertion. 


MINNIEM, (Norfolk, Mass )—It ia qoaite clear to us 
that you are wholly undeserving of censure A true 
affection cannot be snuffed ont like acandie and your 
mother ts unwise tp taunting you with eptertainfng a 
fond, lingering memory of the past. Almost every 
wirt has her May-dream, wh'‘ch becomes a part of the 
sp'r'tuality of her being. ‘dverse cireunm tances may 
roMe its surface, but the direst adver:ity cannot 
Wheily quench it In the waters of oblivion. Beneficent 
time and pew associations correct most sentimenta' 
excesses, Marriage with a worthy man creates ob!i- 
qottem indeed a new life—which have astr ng teo- 

ency 'o strengthen the spirituai mature of woman, 
and so inspire her with a sense of duty. to the dim- 
ming. orton'ng down into a gentle placidity all re- 
mem brance of a time when the were 

her bosom. and made an idol of it Fy fol- 
low the a path you bave chosen. and take no heed 
of remarks shot from the bow of idle malice, or that 
miserable prattling which is a sure sign of a mind \p- 
ye tg the inde! teactes and refinements in-ulcated 
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BEATTY'S MIDSUMMER HOLIDAY OFFER. 













My chief objectin ing 


Summer, being to tee 
is Summer, being to push my calgg gp to © beyond ali 


BDeecription of this beaut! ful Instrument as fellows; 
in. 


BEATTY shoal main 






ht, : in. ; 
_— G Thirteen (12) Mops, Five (5) 
Sn Beatty's improved Whee Swell, ond Be 


Swell, and Rew 
Grand Organ Knee Swell. The « 
ia Caged sonseve® Socnert desirable ever before 
‘or Retail fer sect 
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House in Aimevton. ore anselicited 

. Ihave extended sales now over the entire word, 
Ey ES 
repe. lam more than ever Srciy. towner 


determined 
ny aired acces 


$126, $185, $145 and upwards. EP BEWARE OF IMITATIONS: 


57 Having recently beenee 
ELECTED MAYOR 
of my 4 on intrusted with js BONES to 


doliars, id 
Who are us! \ whem may be jn you lamonsind Oryans cots ne ry ny 
Bend tor Specia! Mid-Suusmet Circular now ready. ‘This offer only good during the hot Summer Monthe 
am Please Show This Magnificent Offer to Your Neighbors. “Ge 
Addreesallordersto DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 


BEATTY’S CELEBRATED PARLOR ORGANS. 


The tollowtog is a list of names from persons from Maine to California who have lately pur- 
chased my Parlor Organs and bave the instrument in their own homes. I have onl eee ym | 
a few names Outof the many thousand orders 1 am receiving. 1 bave arranged and classi 
them by States, so you can more readily find out who bave purchased in your immediate 
neighvorhood. Please write or callonany one of them if you have any doubt in regard to 
the superiority of my celebrated instruments. ‘ 





Arkansas.—D. W. H Evansville, Washington Oo, | Crane, Little Falls, Passaic Co. J. W.M Sv | 
West @ Hardy, West Point, White Co., Ark. Street, Camden Co, Joseph H. Laurence, 
Californie. Heary Vroman, Mills Ferry, Stanislaus | Monmouth Co, J. C. Johnson, Leed's Point, Atlantic 
Co J. Bowen, North San Juan, Nevada Co. T. B. | C. 1’. Wescott, Winslow, Camden Co,, N, J 
Bmith, Igo, Shasta Co. Alice E. Hills, Mendovino City, New YVork.—Miss Fannie E. Bell, Walden, Orange Co. 
Mendocino Co. John Ciark,\ Tulare Gy. ©. H. Dav “ugh FP. Katferty, Scipio Centre, co. Kev. dd 
Plymouth, Amador Co., Cal. liainel, Oleon, Cattaraugus Co, snow Go., 
‘ ie —Mrs J. J. Sinecler, Saquache, Saquache Co, | Latchelerville, Saratoga Co. A. M. Division 
W. R. Fowler, Canyon City, Fremont Co. Mrs. 8. W. Harris, | Buffalo, J. M. Armitage, Tyre, Seneca # H. Warner, 
Fort Collins, Lariiner Cu., Colo. Watertown, Jefferson Co. “EM L. my 

onnecticut. — Mra. 8. H. Tracy, Glastonburg, Hartford | Co. A. Belknap, Mavin, Cattaraugus C A. G. 
Co, 8. J. House, Bridgeport, Fairfield Co. J. C. Carter, | Bath, Steuben Co, 8. 8. Vosburg, Conklin Station, 
Leacon Falls, New Haven Co. 8, E Knowles, Niantic, | Co. b. T. Payne, Southold, Sutfolk Co, Miss Lue E. Lewis, 
New LondonCo, J.L. Kk. Wyckotf, Woodbury, Litchfield | Kirkland, Oneida Co. Andrew Hawks, F Vv 
Co. Charies E. Prior, Jewett City, New London Co. E N,| Dutchess Co. Miss Mary Meyer, Matteawan, 
Doteford New Haven, New Haven Co. ©. A. Hulbrook,| John M. Wood, Wates Centre, Erie Co. A. 4 
Buford Bprings, Tolland Co,, Conn. Dunkirk, Chautauqua Co. Geo, C, * 
jet of Toeatie. -W.C. Balt, 6th Auditor's Office,| Oncida Co, James Wilkinson, Walden, O Co. 

om. Sanier, 





Washing i K. Wheat, St. Cloud Building, Washing- n D., 53 N. Moore st., N, Y. City. tT. 
fea. J.C, Brown, Treasury Departinent, Waeshingten. N.C.] Port Richmond, Staten Island. John A Fox, 3 Jacob 
rtin, 6254 dtrvet, 5. W., Washiuaton. J. i \an Mater,| Street, New York City. John L, Everett, Cashier Broad- 
wil St., N. W.,’ Washington. M. V. Buckey, George | way National Bank, New York City, N. Y. 
fown. Rev. Chas, Wheeler Deuuison, Lexington Terrace, erth Carelina.- lL. 8. Reece, Jamestown, Guilford 
Washington, Dist. Col. Co. Miss Ida Hardison, Plymouth, Washington Co, Miss 
Delaware. —J.L. Mahony, New Castle. New Castle Co,, | C. N. Parker, Trinity College, Randolph Co 
Del Henderson, Granville Co., N.C. 
Daketa Territery.-H. A. Barron, Vermilion, Clay Ohioe.—F. J. on, Lancaster, Co, N. Ver- 
Co., Dakota Ter. million & Co., rabia, Lawrence Co, Geo. ° 
Georgia. —Jaimnes M. Dean, Leo, White Co., Ga, ily mouth, Richland Co, John D. Morgan, Brookfield, Trum- 
lillian ie Me KK. Foster, Argeouta, Macon Co, James M, | bull Co. Miss Lizzie Stewart, Van Wert, Van Wert Co 
Pankey, Equality, Gallatin Co. Julia Smith, Prospect | Miss Litble Sayre, Apple Grove, Metgo Co. Jacob Dick, 
‘ark, Co, W. L. McCracken, or lar he pe New Philadelphia, Tuscarawas Co, Mrx. B.A. ae 
Co, Henr crtimer, Mantenuv, Kankakee Co, Mrs A. | Delaware, Delaware Co. M. F. Parrish, Lee, Athens £9. 
J. M. Hummel, Saadwich, | L. Kose, New Bremen, Augiaize Co. Kev. G. ulter, 


Prescott, Warren, Daviess Co. 
leKalb Co. M. Jenkins, Caseyville, St. Clair Co. CC. W. 
Alexander, Rock Brulye, Greene Go. lsaac Crill, Wallace, 
DeKalb Co. M. Garvin, Ransom, La SallaCo, V. Lee 


MeComb, Hancock Co. Win, Foster, Midd Van 
Wert Co. J. R. Lytle, Yellow Springs, Greene Co, oar d 
Claire, Archbold, Fulton Co. Rev. H. W Guthrie, C 


Bon, Elizabethtown, Hardin Co. G W. Graham, Fithian, | cothe, Ross Co., Ohio. 
Vermilion Co. H. f. Kyyer, Danville, Vermilion Co., LiL Oregon. J. G. Roberts, Salem, Marion Co. a, Rk 
Indiana. James Cooper, Shelbyville, Shelby Co. L. Ne | Ward, Harrisburgh, Linn Co. 5. Handsaker, Dexter, 


Shaw ansport, Cass Co. Lewis 


Bowock, Marion, Grang | Co., Oregon. 
co kT. Clarkson, Clarkaburgh, Devcatar Co, Ww 


: . ‘ ° Pennsaylvania.-_John Kuder, Turnersville, Crawford 
Wright, Conner-vile, FayetteCo. William Perry, Smoddy's | Co. A. Flanagan, 111 Church Street, Philadelphia. John 
Mills, Fountain Co. N. Newson. Eluzabethtown, Bartholo | Brabender, Erie, Erie Co, A. H. Ball, 41 Lime Stress, 
mew Co, Katie Morris, Lebanon, Boone Cv. F. M. Malby, | Lancaster, W. W. Van Sant, Lewisville Chester Co, 
BSr., Connersville, Fayette Co., Lad. Milnor, Warrensville, Lycoming Co, A 

Indias Territory. iwtert A. Walker, Wau hil-law, |] town, Cambrm Co, H. V. A baugh, h, Arm- 
Cherokee Nation, strong Co, L. HL Dale, Oil City, ange Coa, 2 

_lewa. -Vincent Gross, Iowa City, Johnson Co. G. H. | Mason, Williamstown, Dauphin Co, L. Hun 
Kempker, Bt. Paul, law ¢ William Noble, lndianola, | Drighto Beaver Co, J. 5. Stahiman, Lt Carton 

WarrenCo, John Life, fre r,Tama Co. Wm. 8, Wainsley, | Co. 3. E Fox, Cornwall, Lebanon Co, Frank J. Bell, Mooes- 
Clarksville, Butler Co Win. ©: Thompson, Le Graad, head, Cawyne Co, Andrew Pentz, Clearfield, Clearfield 
Marshall Go. Chaffee & Williams, Ida ureve, Ida Con} Co. RP. Lumptell, Woodland, Clearfield Co; John 
Ernst Wiedner, Harper's Ferry, Allamakee _ Co >» kin, Jr., Chester, Delaware Co, Wm. A. ter, Sunbury, 
Btayner, Culfax, Jasper Co \. J. Grace, New Sharon,] Northumber.and Co. Owens Brothers, de La- 
Mahaska Go, J.-S. Ackwy, Davenport, Seott Co. BL V. | gerneCo, O. EB. Harris, Towanda, Bradford Ww 
Thomas, Bradyville, Page Co. DD. Anderson, DeWitt, Clin- Lotisville, Warren Co. Win. nderdown, Cashier -han- 
ton Co, 8. H Greene, Adel, Dallas Co., lowa, ie's Ban Philadelphia. J. H. Alleman, Cashier First 

Kanses.-J. W. Lily, Chepstow, Washington Co, Nattonsl Bnei Hanover, Penn. 
Enos Keezel, Ottawa, FranklinCo. A.C. Jeilison, Wilson, Rhede Island. 4. T. Cranston, Wickford, W 
Flisworth Co. Bernard Smith, Irving, Marxhall Co. | Co, 

M 


> L, Rod Ww id, Wi 0, H. W. 
Henry Mitchell, Junction City, Davis Co. G. F. Gordon, = Eanedaie, Proviiene Ca eK. Troop, 


Junction City, Davis Co. RO Db. Thomas, E:mpuria, Lyvn | guy Charles Street, widence, RK. 1. 
Co. me Mroug, Mannattan, Riley Co., Ran. South Carelina.—Thus. LE. Xewton, Box 403, Charleston, 
Cc 


Kentucky. -J. A. Doherty, Bristow, Warren Co. J, r 
J. Chandoin Powder Milly, Hart Co, -_: Ue lenick, Tennesace.—Milton & Hancock, Dyersburgh, Dyers Co. 
Greensburgh, Green ('o., Ky. ; . John Hl. Wood, Readyville, Rutherford Co. J. Dick, New 
Leu ~T. T. Kiley, 268 Thalia Street, New Orleans. | Market, Jefferson Co. G. Kirkpatrick, Russellville, Hamb- 
Ww F. Area, Abbeville, Vermition Co. Kk. W. Rayne, len Co., Tenn, 
foamiodes Merchant, @ Curundelet Street, New Orleans, no eres. Miss Lou Covert, Pilot Point, Denton Co. va. 
- . Woodw ‘ ‘o. her, 
ltstne,—Geo, Washiurn, Eat Auburn, Andromogain| fiw one tp, naanals. Calhoun Co. Henry, Hapeber 
Co. 5. B. Tufts, Rangeley, Franklin Co. Geo. Hagen, +] Navarro Co, J.C. Traylor, Sr., Swan Lake, Jackson Co, 
Cees, Core Se. Me. ‘ HH. Snodgrasa, Mt. Pleasant, Titus Co. EG, » 
,, Massachusetta, ‘Thomas Hall, Lawrence, Fax Co.] Laredo, Webb Co, £. W. Koyston, Round Rock, Willjam- 
Patrick Healey, Florence, Hampshire Co. Thomas G.] son Co. J. L. Tyler Fort Worth, Tarrant Co. John Biar, 
Belding, Fast Hampton Hamjeslire Cv. Robert Lyman, berbin, Lee Co., Texan. 
Mn Worcester Co., Mans : Utah. -James Finlayson, Payson City, Utah Co. Mra 
-—Juo. B. Culling, P. M., Frankford, Bensie| ¥. Taylor, Corinne, Box Eider Co, L. i. ‘Redd, Harmony, 
Co, Miss BE. J. Lickiey, Prattville; Hullsdale Co, C. A.| Kane Co,’ A. MeKeller, Fort Dougiass. J A. Browning, with 
Warren, Oryno, Osecolo Co, A. VP. ‘Hubbard, Keed City,| Walker Bros, Sit Lake City, Utah ; 
Osceola Co. Kobert Sieaford, Brighton, Livingston Co, Virginia. Mra F. Deyerle Rig Springs, M 
D. J. Simmonds, Leslic, Ingham Co, Lewis L. Munson, Co. BE F. Gill Lovely Moant, Montgomery Co. 
Uvid, Clinton Co, Mrs. A Beebe, Clare, Co., Mich. Wyman, Scottaviille. ‘Aitomansto Co. D. : 
Minnesota. Jones & Ruwell, Lake City, Wabasha Co.} § out Springs, Appomattox Co. Wm. P, Waugh, Old Town, 
Rev. J. F. Mernitz, Eitzen, Houston Co., Minn. Grayson Co, nw Peatrass< Danville, Picteyivanta Co. 
Miasiasippt. —0. «x & o., Como, Panolo Co.  W.1 D. Coener, Jr., Fisherville, Augusta Co. R. A. Clement, 
| IR og me a tv. Danwi MeKengie,| Rustburg, Campbell Co.’ Memyer, & Brooks, 
” Soto Co,, Miss. *ortamort q 5 . 
ri “-Suunel S&S. Shaw, Mount Tope, La Fayette . West nen ete Rector Wood 
Co. Rev, J. F. Meaner, Lacied«, Lina Co, 3. 4d. Dawdy,| Co. ©. Devenny & Bro., Wellabu 4 Brooke Co. A.C 
Kirksville, AdairC.. George A. Stone, Richmond, Kay Co, Oreutt, Ch: vieston, Kas awha Co. F. Mohler. Lowell, 
- Triplett, La a, lewis Co. Win. Benson, De Lassus, | Summer Co., West Va. c ‘ 
. Francois “o. Mattie Longacre, Kingsville, Johneon Co. a 
W. MH. Mitchell, Beuaca, Newton Co. W. A. Tarwater, Caynart, Vung Amerien, Washington’ Cor w. W. Fy 


fhelbina, Shelby Co. Ko Cahill, Windsor, Heary Co. MoT Porta Cit io n 4 ile, 
Higgins, Douglass, Gentry Cu. J. UG. Barton, hester,| ©) 1: — grees Rin, By 8 ~H7.%4 7 
Lake, Walworth Co. J. A. Roundy, 3% 


J ‘a 

Andrew Co., Mo, EK H Geneva 

Nebraska. J. X. Vincent, Schuyler, Colfax Co. J. EL yy Street 

Shepherd, Umaha, (Rox 722) A. E Hassler, Pawnee City, ~Wasinnuen T — ae  emenen Goldendale, 
Pawnee Co. Bb. Kheplinger, thumboldt, Richardson Co., Neb. Klikitat Co., Wash. Ter. 


New Mampebire.-- ert. &. Thom n, Lee, Straffo Rock Springs, 
Co, Hiram Direvter, Franklin Faiis, | err imack Co "». rhe Bene mins Teretory — ire. é 2, tee, 
Nevada. -- XN S. Trowbridge, Tybo. Nve (Co, . ’ ~Frede od “Gchne ir, Oshawa, Ontario. Re. 


. ‘ . * A.| Canada. 
Sherburne, Carlin, Elko Go. W.s. Smath, Ward City, White} J. Golde Vakwood, Ontario. J’ B. White, Elizabethviile, 


Pine Co,, Nev. 
New Jerecy.—A. C. Van Duyne, Pine Brook, Morris Soaan Mile, ‘Outaske” aad, She. 4, Soot 
4. Tackabery North Ontario. J. A. 


= Mra. x & nory, Swedeaboru, Gloucester Wo. J. J, 
‘oombe. Untonvitie Gloucester ( %» Geo, Beseroft, Camden, | ijn. New jm. Purves, North Bydeney, Cape 


Om, Selo, Salou Co BJ) Ercton, . & 








Before you purchase a Cabinet or Parlor O 
Newepaper, or write o rran, be sure to write me for my latest Illustrated 
pleased with their pureease.  aeeene of the ‘above persons and ask them how they are 
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